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THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 


Hair is either dry, oily or normal. For each of these hair 
conditions there is a different Breck Shampoo. One Breck 
Shampoo is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is for 
oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo is for normal hair. A 
Breck Shampoo is gentle and thorough in its action. A 
Breck Shampoo leaves your hair clean, soft and shining. 


The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops and wherever cosmetics are sold. 
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by MARJORIE VETTER 


\2\2)\ A HIT AND A MISS. By I. S. Younc 

Wilcox and Follett Company, $2.50. 
“What's Talbert racing for—a train?” Jerky 
asked. “Worse’n that,” said Baron. “He’s 
hurrying to get to Anita Bell ahead of 
Corky.” Anita would promenade into Meyers 
with Corky and Talbert and Janice, and 
everyone there would know that Talbert 
and Corky were in Anita’s train. You prob- 
ably know an Anita, a Corky, a Talbert in 
your own school. Miss Crosby, the dramatics 
teacher, said of Anita, “She is the most con- 
sciously graceful child in the school. She 
could be a wonderful actress. In fact, I 
think there is no time during the day when 
she isn’t playing a role she understands 
thoroughly.” Talbert is a senior, catcher on 
the high-school baseball team, and captain 
of the football team. He is big, handsome, 
studious; but slow, inarticulate, utterly un- 
equal to the give and take of small talk. 
Corky is a sophomore, star baseball player, 
popular, confident, quick of wit, and glib of 
tongue. No story could be dull with Corky 
enlivening its pages, or lacking in suspense 
and excitement when concerned with the 
conflict among these three. “I wish Corky 
and Talbert wouldn’t come running so fast,” 
Anita tells her mother. “It would be more 
fun, wouldn’t it, if they didn’t hook so eas- 
ily?” “Exactly, my dear,” answers her 
mother, “but these are not fish. These are 
human beings. I wouldn't overplay my 
strength or flaunt it in a boy’s face.” A girl's 
first realization of feminine power is a heady 
thing and first experiences of male rivalry 
can lead to trouble. In this story suspense 
mounts through realistic, never overdone 
scenes of clowning and gossip at Meyers’, 
the high-school meeting place; during excit- 
ing baseball games that have the ring of 
real stuff; an the production of a school 
play. The shock of a near tragedy makes 
these young people realize that it is not a 
game they are playing and leads to a satis- 
factory ending. Whether this author writes 
of teen-age boys and girls; whether he is 
describing a baseball game or a school play, 
he knows what he is writing about. He must 
have a close connection with the high-school 
scene. The story moves fast with plenty of 
lively dialogue which rings true. 


\a(a\ SHAKEN DAYS. By Marion Gartu- 
waite. Julian Messner, Inc., $2.75. 

“Out of the heart of April, 1906, came Me- 
Ban's shaken days. They started two weeks 
fore Easter in the little town of San Lean- 
dro. They ended ten days afterward in the 
city of Oakland. Like fire and water they 
were both good and bad. Out of them Megan 
learned the meaning of fear and how to be 
unafraid.” Isn’t that an intriguing begin- 
ning? Megan, though she hated being such 
a “cowardly custard,” was happy trailing 
after her brother Malcolm allies the 
(Continued on page 7) 
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HERE l T Is ! the only Beauty Book ever published that is 


GUARANTEED TO 
MAKE YOU MORE 
> ATTRACTIVE! 


A More Glamorous YOU in 4 Weeks 
or YOU PAY NOTHING! 


Yes ... with the help of this new book you will be 
more attractive, more desirable, in just 4 short 
weeks... or you pay not a penny! It’s true! We’ll 
actually send you the book to use for a full month 
..- and if it hasn’t helped you become more glamor- 
ous and attractive ...it doesn’t cost you a cent. 
This is the most daring guarantee ever offered on 
any book, any charm course anywhere! Take ad- 
4, Vantage of it now... mail the certificate below at 
“once for your free-examination copy of 


ANITA COLBY’S BOOK OF 
HARM AND GLAMOUR 


A SAMPLE OF THE WONDERFUL HELP YOU'LL GET: 
Hints fer a glowing shin and complexion— How to have smooth, silky 


skin all over. How to really clean your face for a radiant 
complexion. Anita Colby’s ‘‘easy-to-do-at-home’’ facial. 
What to do about enlarged pores, black dd head 
pimples, ruddy face, wrinkles, face fuzz. How to care for 
dry, oily or normal skin. How to make facial masks at 
home to correct oily skin and blackheads. The ‘‘Hollyw 
Slant”’ trick for a better complexion. 


Hew te have radiant, lustrous halt—wnich short hair styles a 
best for you? How — = have your —, eT bad’’"— 
even after a permanent. How to care for hair that is coarse, 
Wy hy this sensational offer? W hy does wiry, baby-fine, bushy, straight, too curly. Best hair styles 
, 4 for faces that are oval, round, pear-shaped, oblong, a- 
one of the world’s largest publishers take mona. How to avoid that stiff, set look. What kind of sham- 








Anita 

Colby 

++» famous 
glamour coach, 
now reveals the 
secret for turning 
“Plain Janes” in- 
to glamour girls. 








the risk of sending out thousands of books poos, rinses, are best for you. How to tint your hair. 


with this amazing guarantee? Why are 
we so positive Anita Colby’s book can 
help you? 

First ... because this is unlike any other 
beauty book you have ever seen before! It is 
equal to charm school courses that cost $50— 
$100—or more. Day by day ... just as if you 
were taking individual lessons in the most ex- 
pensive charm school ... Anita Colby shows 
you new and exciting ideas on make-up, clothes, 
grooming ... gives you tips on developing a 
more alluring figure, softer hands, more lus- 
trous hair ... gives you dozens of in-a-jiffy 
methods for Eanes faults ... shows you 
how to glamorize yourself quickly, inexpen- 
sively. 

Second ... the Colby instructions are tail- 
ored to YOU ... to YOUR own personality. 
You are shown how to use only those glamour 
habits that are best for you—and you alone! 
You don’t spend any more time than you do 
right now on routine beauty care—but you 
learn all the RIGHT things to do—all the 
little secrets that im- ‘upon 
prove your complexion, [3s 
your hair, your figure, 
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Molding your figure inte new, youthful lints—siimming exercises you 
can do while lying in bed, while doing housework or office 
work. The Colby ‘‘body-management"’ plan for perfect pos- 

. How to lose weight without starving yourself. How to 
gain weight. Anita Colby’s simple routine for reducing thick 
ankles, fat knees, flabby thighs. How to reduce waist, hips, 
bust. How to develop a lovely bust-line. How to correct 
stooped shoulders, sagging abdomen. How to prevent or get 
rid of a bulky tire around the middle. 


Tricks with eye ‘orrect eye make-up for your shape 
face. How to give close-set eyes a wider-spaced look. How 
to make small eyes look bigger, too large eyes look smalier. 
How to exercise your eyes for beauty. Special eye-beauty 
hints for girls who wear glasses. How to tweeze and shape 
eyebrows, apply mascara and eye-shadow. What to do if 
your eyebrows are stubborn and won't stay in place. 


Hew te have the posture of a medel—An easy posture habit that 
reduces unglamorous bulges in front and back. Causes of 

posture and how to correct them. How to walk and 
stand as models do. Four graceful ways to sit ‘‘like a lady’’. 
Hints on going up and down stairs gracefully. 


How te develop a charming persenallty—rasy ways to develop more 
interest, more zest in living. How to actually plan to make 
nice things happen to you. Developing habits of neatness 
and tidiness. How to be a good listener. Hints on being 
charming and gracious in any company. Bad conversational 

bits and how to break them. How to compel attention 
when you speak. How to enter a roomful of People. How to 
develop a beautiful smile. How to conquer shyness and ac- 
quire social poise. How to be interesting to men. 


Clothes tips fer your type—simple, scientific way to find the colors 
and shades that are best for you. Foolproof way to find the 
right shades of make-up to wear with your various colors. 
What to wear to look shorter or taller. How to disguise 
large hips. What are best colors for the thin girl. What 
kind of hat does most for you. How to save money on 
clothes. Ideas for play clothes combinations, street wear, 
evening wear and accessories. 









your poise—everything 
from top to toe. 

See the exciting dis- 
covery es for you 
in the pages of this new 
book! Mail certificate for 
Free-examination copy. 


cc ANITA COLBY’S 14-Day 


“Eat Plenty” Reducing Diet § 
Diet shows you how to 
make pounds and in- e 


FRE 





2 months. 





SANE cenriricate AnD GUARANTEE 


Prentice-Hall, Inc. Dept. T-AG-353 
70 Fifth Avenue, New York 11, N. ¥. 


Send me ANITA COLBY’S BOOK OF CHARM AND GLAMOUR for 10 
days’ FREE examination. Within 10 days I will either return it and 
owe nothing, or send my first payment of $1.95. Then, after I have 
used the book for a FULL MONTH, if I am not delighted I may re- 
turn it and you will refund my first payment in full. Or I will keep 
the book and 


Also, send my 
gardiess of whether or not I keep the big book 


ches melt away, andg Name.... 
still Sa SS y 

ing meals of delicious 

food each day. We'llg Address. . 
send you this booklet ‘ 

FREB if you mail the 8] City 


send you two more payments of $1.50 a month for 


FREE diet booklet, which is to be mine to keep re- 








certificate promptly. 
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-- at the lab...at the library 


Lots of things you can learn from books, but here’s something every smart Girl Scout 
knows. Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes are tops for fashion afoot—tops for 
comfortable fit, too. And because they carry the word “Official,” both you and your 
mother know you're getting the best shoes made for active Girl Scouts. 45 






See Lab Room Chatter— 
Buster Brown Official 
Girl Scout Saddle Shoes. 





Remember, there are Brownie Scout Shoes, too. Sizes 122 to 3. $7.45. HIGHER DENVER WEST 
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Reg. U.S. 
Pat. Off. 








It’s not an official 
shoe unless it is 
marked “Girl Scout.” 


A Product of 
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BUSTER BROWN 


Oficial Qind, Seeut Shoes j 


Product of Buster Brown Division, Brown Shoe Company, St. Louis 






Reading Matter— 
Buster Brown Official 
Girl Scout Oxford (also 
available in white). 
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MARCH COVER 


Diane Tabben, Our March Cover Girl, chooses an 
Easter dress that makes her look as “pretty as a 
pipe-dream.” By Petiteen, it’s made of Soap ‘n’ 
Water's Barklee, an embossed cotton that was 
copied from an expensive Italian silk. The tight- 
fitting bodice buttons from neck to waist. The novel 
collar is piped in white and tied with a tiny shoe- 
string bow. Cuffs of short sleeves are also piped in 
white. The full, sweeping skirt is topped with a self 
belt. In subteen sizes 8 to 14, in a wide range of 
colors—navy, beige, pink, and aqua, it’s yours for 
about $13. For where-to-buy information, see page 
57. Gloves by Wear Right, hat by Richard Eng- 


lander, jewelry by Coro, shoes by Laconia. 
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presents the queen 


of hearts for spring 


Sparkling shirt-waist dress 
designed to capture your heart... . 
in beautifully paired stripe and print 
. . . Everglaze bodice and full skirt, 
with wide flattering cinch belt. 


In pink or aqua with black. 
Sizes 8 to 14... under $9. 


,% 
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Dayton, O. — Rike-Kumler 

Denver, Col. — Neusteter's 

Hartford, Conn. — G. Fox & Co. 

Houston, Tex. — Foley Bros. 

Indianapolis, Ind. — L. S. Ayres 

Los Angeles, Calif. — Broadway Dept. Store 
Omaha, Neb. — J. L. Brandeis 

Pittsburgh, Pa. — Rosenbaum's 

St. Louis, Mo. — Vandervoort's 


Or for the store in your city write: 
JOSEPH LOVE INC. 
1333 Broadway 
New York 18, New York 








































































Every time you wear your officia 


Sanforized, washable. 


Sizes, 8-20 






uniform, you are “on stage” 
‘ Half sizes, 
for Girl Scouting. You-and your 10%4-16% 





Tie in troop colors 
Web Belt, sm., m., Ig. 
Beret, 21-24” 

Socks, 84-11 





uniform tell a story of whole- 





some, purposeful living > +. a 





way of life applauded by all. 







alll 










Official uniforms and accessories are sold by your 


GIRL SCOUTS OF THE U.S.A. 


Your Complete Uniform 




















Green Cotton Covert Uniform. 


0-100 —6.50 


0-100C—6.50 


0-120 — .60 
0-130 — .50 
0-144 —1:50 
7-101 — .50 


Only a registered Girl Scout 
may wear the official uniform. 


Official Girl Scout Equipment Agency 
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lovely countryside around her San Leandro 
home. Then her world was shaken by the 
move to Grandma’s city house in Oak- 
land. — was afraid of the stylish city 
girls, and especially of high-hat Evelyn 
Brown; afraid she wouldn't make friends; 
afraid of the new school; afraid she was 
homely and dull and uninteresting. On the 
very day her “cowardly custard” fears were 
to be put to the test of entering the new 
school, the terrible San Francisco earth- 
quake came and Megan faced a test of 
another kind. She had never dreamed she 
could be as brave as her wonderful grand- 
mother, but with her house tumbled about 
her ears and her beautiful and accomplished 
older sister, Ellen, trapped in San Francisco, 
a city in flames and without water, Megan 
stood fast, helping care for the family and 
the hungry, frightened refugees streaming 
out of the city. Having passed through the 
ordeal of fire and flood, Megan found it 
silly to be afraid of little things like making 
friendly overtures or facing a new school. 
Megan is a dear and so is Grandma. 


EN BOY TROUBLE. By RosaMOND Du JAR- 

pin. J. B. Lippincott, $2.50. A new 
Toby Heydon story, by the author of “Dou- 
ble Date,” is good news for readers of THE 
AMERICAN Gir_. You know how honestly 
and truly Mrs. du Jardin brings to life pleas- 
ant American families and the modern high- 
school crowd. In this story, Toby and Brose 
Gilman, whom many of you will remember 
from “Practically Seventeen” and “Class 
Ring,” are graduating from high school. 
Brose has been economizing in order to take 
Toby to the prom in the costly style which 
has become tradition at Edgewood High. 
When an accident robs Brose of his savings, 
Toby saves the day by a revolutionary idea 
that sends the popularity rating of the couple 
soaring and establishes a new custom at 
Edgeworth. Romance, this wonderful last 
summer before college, runs no more smooth- 
ly for Toby and Brose than it usually does 
in real life. During July, while they are 
working at summer jobs, there are the com- 
plications caused by the frequent home 
leaves of Dick Allen, who has not lost his 
interest in Toby though he is now taking 
boot training as a naval recruit. Tension 
mounts when Brose entertains a strikingly 
beautiful girl who is his mother’s house 
guest. At the lake where the Heydons and 
the Gilmans vacation in August, Toby’s sud- 
den interest in modern art, under the direc- 
tion of a handsome older man, might have 
led to serious trouble, had it not been for 
fate and an amusing trick by Brose which 
bring peace and understanding. 


FIRST BOOK OF BRIDGE. By ALFRED SHEEN- 
wo.p. Sterling Publishing Company, $2.00. 
Bridge is still the most popular, social, adult 
card game. For the young kibitzer who would 
like to learn to play good bridge, here is a 
gay readable book by the partner of the 
famous Oswald Jacoby, which explains the 
game in down-to-earth, easily understood 
stvle. A glossary of bridge terms is helpful 
for the beginner. 





If you are interested in books reviewed on these 
pages, and you cannot find copies at your local 
bookstore, you may order from the publishers 
in care of the magazine. Please make checks 
or money orders payable to the publisher, not 
to THE AMERICAN Gia. 
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IRVING 


NURICIC 


When a girl changes schools, 
what's a good move? 


(] Try stalking the stags (_] Pick yourself a pal 


As “the new girl,” you'll be noticed —but 


don’t expect a brass band greeting. (Your 
new classmates may be shy, too!) Why not 
ask one gal to share a Slurp Special at the 
local fizz palace? Bimebye, you'll be bud- 
dies. Getting okayed by the ladies first — 
leads to meeting the boy-people. Same as 
the confidence you need, on certain days, 
begins with the comfort you get with Ko- 
tex. This napkin (so absorbent!) has soft- 
ness that holds its shape. Made to stay soft 
for hours and hours! 


Which “look” is best for 
lasses with glasses ? 


[-] Uncluttered [_] Dramatic (| Coquette 
If you’ve got specs before your eyes, 
choose headgear becoming to your face 
type. Dodge severe or frilly-filly effects. 
Keep your brow uncluttered. A soft, sim- 
ple hairdo plus a small or medium brimmed 
chapeau should suit you. For a smooth 
look on calendar days, let Kotex keep you 
outline- free. You'll see —those flat pressed 
ends prevent revealing outlines! 




















What to do about the Spaniel Type? 


(_] Rush away screaming (-] Linger and learn 


Adoring Egbert—always underfoot! A good 
kid, but you don’t get his message: you’re too 
busy torching for frost-hearted Ted. Should 
you ditch Eggie? Better linger. You'll learn 
how to charm other gents. And at trying times, 
learn about poise from Kotex and that safety 
center—(your extra protection). In all 3 ab. 
sorbencies: Regular, Junior, Super. 





More women choose KOTEX® 
than all other sanitary napkins 


——_— FT. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Have you tried new Delsey* toilet tissue — now nicer than 


Delsey’s double-ply for extra strength. 


e Ss is ever! Each tissue tears off evenly —no shredding. It’s lux- 
—= s uriously soft and absorbent —like Kleenex* tissues. And 
































































PRIZES! FUN! PRIZES! LAUGHS! PRIZES!.. 










ENTER SYLVANIA’S EXCITING 9 


"FOLKS ARE FUN” 


FLASH PHOTO CONTEST 






N a 21" Sylvania 
wit Montclair TV Set 


— 











well 
a Bell & Ho a ne 
ner ee -— or Clock ~ wit! Streamlin icycle 
an lio ed Bi 





2 Big Contests in 1 


1 for Junior Class contestants 
(under 18 years of age) 


1 for Senior Class contestants 
(18 years and older) 


PICTURES LIKE THIS a KNOCKOUT PRIZES 
COULD WIN FOR YOU! 




















Grand Prize 
Nash Rambler Convertible 
(open to Junior and Senior Contestants) 


It’s Easy—It’s Fun... 
to enter Sylvania’s “Blue Dot”’ 
Flashbulb Contest! 


Here's all you do. See your Sylvania dealer today. He'll give 
you your free entry form and your copy of the complete 
rules. Then slip a Sylvania Blue Dot flashbulb into your 
flashgun and take a picture saying “Folks Are Fun.” 

Whenever you hear a chuckle or a laugh, there’s your 
chance to take a picture showing “Folks Are Fun.” It might 
be a picture of your baby brother or sister—of mom or dad— 
of your pals at parties, dances, or sports events. Any picture 
of anybody having fun could win for you. 

To qualify, your flash picture must be 2% x 2% or larger, 
and it must be accompanied by a completed entry form and _ often. You can win the prize of a lifetime. If 


Ist prize—21” Sylvania 
Montclair TV Set 

2nd prize—Bell & Howell 
Movie camera, projector 

3rd prize—$200 Savings Bond 

4th prize—Deluxe V-M Record 
Player 

5th prize—Streamlined 
Roadmaster Bicycle 


6th prize—Sylvania Clock Radio = 
prizes 7 thru 15—Case Sylvania 





‘Blue Dot” flashbulbs 

prizes 16 thru 30—$10 in photo 
supplies 

prizes 31 thru 50—$5 in photo 
supplies 





There ore prizes of equal value for Senior 
class contestants. Be sure to tell Mom and 











the flashbulb number cut from a Sylvania flashbulb sleeve. your dealer has run out of entry blanks, we'll Dad, Big Brother and Sister about this won- 
But hurry! Contest closes April 30, 1953. Enter fast, enter —_ be glad to mail you as many as you need. derful opportunity! 
— Darkroom 
S$ auage 
Super-N-Larger 
— lomps 
Sylvania Electric Products Inc., 1740 Broadway, New York 19, N. Y “ 


PHOTOLAMPS; LIGHT BULBS; RADIO TUBES: TELEVISION PICTURE TUBES; ELECTRONIC PRODUCTS; ELECTRONIC TEST cQuipmenrt; FLUORESCENT TUBES, FIXTURES, SIGN TUBING, WIRING DEVICES; TELEVISION SETS 
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It’s MAGIC: 


The Coin Trick 


by HARRY WALTON HOCHMAN 


io TO A PARTY this festive month of March? 
Then tuck this trick up your sleeve to try on 


your friends during a lull in the fun. No props | 


eeded but a bit of paper and a penny. 

First, let your audience examine a blank piece 
of paper. Then fold a coin up inside the paper 
and let everyone feel it. You unwrap the paper. 
Presto, the coin is gone. Here‘’s how! Place the coin 
on the center of the paper and fold the ends over 
the coin as indicated by the dotted lines in Diagram 
1A. The folded paper now looks like Diagram 1B. 
Next fold up the bottom side on dotted lines pic- 
tured in Diagram IIA. Folded, the coin and paper 
will look like Diagram IIB. Before folding the top 
side down, make some distracting motions with the 





paper and tap the unfolded top side against your | 


palm allowing the coin to slide close to the open 
edge. Then fold the top side down as shown in 
Diagram Ill. Now let your audience feel the coin. 
Before unwrapping, let the paper stand on edge 
in your palm and the coin will slip out. While con- 
cealing the coin, unwrap the paper. The paper will 
be empty. 
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DIAGRAM III 
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Have fun in the gayest 
new idea in smart footwear! 





They F--F. X 


with your foot! 


4 
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Here’s the wonderful new idea in fashion footwear that is 
sweeping the nation! At the beach ... at home .. . for 








sportswear or lounging, Flexiclogs make walking a 
pleasure. Exclusive “Flexi-Hinge” bends with your 
foot. Made of waterproofed maple with DuPont 

Neoprene skidproof crepe soles that silence your 
step. Natural arch comfortably hugs your foot. 
Colorful plastic straps are interchangeable, 
come in nine rainbow colors. Sizes 3 

to 9 for women, 6 to 12 for men 


and 10 to 3 for children. Interchangeable 








Straps In 
Every Color of 
the Rainbow 


Matching Belts and Handbags, Too! 
Cutest idea in years! Plastic belt to match Flexiclogs 
straps ... handbag of richly grained wood with 
*Flexi-Hinge” and plastic straps to match belt and 
sandals. Perfect eye-catching harmony for your 
wardrobe! Not sold in stores—only through direct 
factory representatives. Send coupon for information 
on how to get free home demonstration of exciting 
new Flexiclogs products. 
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Good Housekeeping FLEXICLOGS, Box 26-C, New Holstein, Wis. : 
Ciera ees Please arrange a Free home demonstration of = 
Flexiclogs for me. ° 

= _ 

Name ieee . 

od 

> Address seeasiatal —s e 
ex1iciogs . 

Town iim SS 

» holstei _ Le OO Check here if interested in earning extra Pd 
new Doistein, wisconsin money demonstrating Flexiclogs to friends 6 
and neighbors. . 
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your money cant buy mote 
“m-m-m-m’! 


The Bunny will get a real welcome this year 
because, along with those beautiful Easter 
eggs will come plenty of Easter feasting in 
crisp, cool Milky Way wrappers. 

No matter how or when you eat it, Milky 
Way is still high adventure in enjoyment... 
a three-way blend of smooth, pure milk choc- 
olate, creamy caramel and rich, malted milk 
nougat. No matter what the season, your 


taster strikes it rich when you treat it to.. 


M-m-milky Way... 
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by ELIZA LEDFORD 


Florence Nightingale’s lamp sometimes 
weighs heavy in a girl's hands 


HE BIG CLOCK on the wall above the nurse’s desk said 

five minutes after four. The afternoon shift had already 

begun to shake down thermometers when Marcia re- 
membered the letter, and turned back. She had promised to 
buy hand lotion and stationery for two patients, and to mail 
a letter for Mr. Wiggins so that it would leave by the five 
o'clock plane. Wigge smiled at her as she entered his room. 
“I knew you wouldn't forget, Miss Hunt. You're one nurse 
I can always depend on.” 

“This is the letter, isn’t it? Anything else I can do 
for you in town?” 

“Nothing in town, thanks, but perhaps you 
wouldn’t mind putting a blanket on me. I can 
feel myself beginning to chill. There’s one in 
the closet.” He was having a transfusion to 
boost his blood count so a stomach opera- 
tion could be performed. 

“Tll get one from the warming closet. 
Be right back.” She dashed out, smiling as 
she considered the small, gray, henpecked man, 
knowing him to be an expert patient, skilled in 
getting maximum attention from every nurse with 
minimum effort. In a moment she was back tucking 
the warm, soft blanket around him. 

“You're wonderful,” he said with a teasing smile, as 
she turned toward the door. “I feel better already.” 

I'll have to report this, Marcia thought as she 
started down the hall. Charlotte Crawford was 
alone at the desk. The senior nurse must be in 
the kitchen with the dietitian, the others in 
the utility room. 

“Il just put a blanket on Wigge, Craw- 
ford.” Marcia tried to sound friendly. 


Illustrations by Stephanie 





“Maybe you had better chart it; he’s beginning to 
react a little to that transfusion—said he felt chilly.” 

“Oh?” Crawford said haughtily, “Why didn’t he 
put on his light?” 

“I had to go back to his room to get a letter I had 
promised to mail for him, so I just went ahead and 
put the blanket on him.” Marcia stopped because 
Crawford had already started turning the pages of 
the chart, completely ignoring her. 

Marcia sighed. It was impossible to get along with 
Charlotte Crawford. They had both entered training 
the same day and as classmates they should have 
been friends. But Charlotte would never forget that 
Frank Gowers had stopped seeing and telephoning 
her and started dating Marcia instead. In the nurses’ 
home she was openly hostile, but while on duty the 
nurses had to maintain a certain degree of co-opera- 
tion. Marcia told herself there was no use worrying 
about Crawford. 

Thinking of her errands, she hurried out of the 
hospital eager to get her shopping done for the 
patients. Having finished her transactions early, she 
was back on the campus in time to eat supper in 
the hospital cafeteria. As she was leaving, one of 
the orderlies called her. “Hey, good-looking, wait a 
minute.” He joined her, saying, “A letter from the 
warden for you,” and dropped a white envelope as 
if it were contaminated into her hand. 

“From Garver?” Marcia gasped, taking the letter 
dubiously. In the upper left-hand corner was the 
official Bradley Hospital School of Nursing, Super- 
visor of Nurses, Miss C. Garver. “What in the world 
for? Well, thanks anyway, Jimmy.” 


Fear touched Marcia’s heart. A student 
nurse didn’t get a letter from the supervisor unless 
she were in some sort of trouble. She racked her 
brain for a possible reason, but could think of none. 

Finding a secluded spot, she opened the letter 
slowly. The brief note said, “This is to inform you 
that until further notice you are not to leave the 
campus on any condition. Please report to the super- 
visor’s office tomorrow at five o'clock.” It was signed, 
“C. Garver.” 

There was no reason given, no explanation, noth- 
ing. Just the worst punishment a student could get, 
short of being actually expelled. Campused! Again 
and again she read the cold note. A deep- down, 
furious rage possessed her at being treated in this 
high-handed way. The dance tomorrow night! What 
if she couldn't go to the dance! By the time she 
reached her room, her mind was made up. She 
would leave this place. She would quit. They 
couldn't treat her this way! 

Luckily, her usually crowded room was deserted 
net for her roommate, Cleo Cane, better known as 

Candy, a — girl, with a sense of humor, but 
much too fat. Candy had never had a real boy 
friend and she was fascinated by Marcia’s expert 
juggling of boys, dates, compliments, and complica- 
tions. Now surprise and anxiety filled her eyes as she 
noticed Marcia’s flushed, angry face. 

“This is a communication from the Dalai Lama,” 
Marcia said furiously, as she flourished the note 
under Candy's nose. “And I might add, the last one 
she will have a chance to send me. 

Candy took the note and read it. “Oh, Marcia, 
what does it mean? What are you going to do?” 

“I’m going home,” Marcia said grimly. “But first 
I'm going to that dance tomorrow night. Neither she 
nor anyone else is going to stop me. 

“But there must be some reason for this.” Candy 
waved the note in the air. “Garver doesn’t hand 
these out to just everyone, you know.” 
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Tomorrow night she would wear 
her new dress and dance with Frank 
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“Don't you think I'd know if I'd done 
anything terrible enough to warrant this? 
Why you'd have to poison a couple of 
patients to be campused indefinitely, be- 
side having to go see the old monster. 
I've planned for this week end so long.” 
Marcia flung herself face-downward on 
the bed and began to sob into her pil- 
low. 

“Oh, honey, don't cry. No dance in 
the world is that important.” Candy be- 
gan to pat her roommate with motherly 
concern. 

But Marcia only cried harder than 
ever. “Frank will never get to see me in 
my new dress and he'll probably ask 
Crawford to go to the dance with him. 
I hate this hospital!” 

“For goodness’ sake, Marcia, he isn’t 
the only engineer at Bradley University. 
Certainly Frank doesn’t mean that much 
to you.” Then, as Marcia gave her an 
indignant look, she added, “I mean you 
wouldn't quit nursing just so you could 
flaunt a new dress and a new boy friend.” 

Marcia jerked upright. All the bot- 
tled resentment of her first fifteen weeks 
away from home and family burst forth 
in a torrent of words. “That’s just the 
latest reason in a long, long list! I’ve 
never worked so hard in my life merely 
to be slapped in the face for my pains. 
That’s what all this superregimentation 
amounts to. I hate this place and every- 
thing about it from the food to the phi- 
losophy—everything! ss 

“Do you even hate me?” Candy asked 
in a meek little voice. 

“Oh, Candy,” Marcia said remorse- 
fully, “you've been a lifesaver, and you 
know it. All the kids in the class have 
been swell, except Crawford. I can't 
stand her.” 

“I know how you feel, Marcia dear. 
I've threatened to quit a dozen times; 
we all have. Just don’t do anything dras- 
tic without thinking it over.” 

“I've thought about it more than you 
realize, Candy,” Marcia said seriously. 
“Frankly I'm not sure nursing is for me. 
I wanted to help humanity; I was a 
Florence Nightingale going out to do my 
bit. But what have I done? Emptied bed- 
pans and passed orange juice! I’m sick 
of it. I'm going home and do my bit for 
humanity in a nice comfortable welfare 
office, where at least I'll be appreciated.” 

Candy stood up. “I've got to go. I'm 
the play lady tonight. Why don't you 
talk this over with Harbin? That’s what 
a counselor is for. She likes you and I’m 
sure she would help you if she could.” 

“I don't want to talk to Harbin. I’m 
too mad at the whole hospital setup.” 

“All right. Just let me take one parting 
shot. Then I'll leave you in peace. If you 
had received this note and there were 
no dance, no party plans for tomorrow 
night, would you still be mad enough to 
quit? Think it over,” she said softly as 
she closed the door. 

Marcia felt herself getting angry all 
over again. It’s true I want to go to the 
dance, she admitted, but the dance really 


isn't influencing me at all as far as my 
decision to quit is concerned. That ridic- 
ulous little note simply made me realize 
how tired and disgusted I am with the 
kind of life I've been living here at the 
hospital. Her thoughts went round and 
round. Why does Garver want to see me? 
What on earth have I done? Most of the 
ni ght she spent trying to answer questions 
her which there were no answers. 


Next morning she felt weary 
and apprehensive. W ith plucky resolution 
she somehow managed to get through the 
classes that occupied most of the day. 
Thirty more minutes of floor duty and 
she would be through! MacGuire, the 
senior nurse in charge of the floor, asked 
her to pass the afternoon nourishments 
for the west hall. Quickly arranging the 
glasses ou a large tray and filling each 
one with ice, then orange juice, she was 
soon ready to begin her small mission. 

Mr. Wiggins’s room, 204, was the first 
stop. Expertly opening the door with her 
shoulder, she called out gaily, “Mr. Wig- 
wam, how about a little O. J.? Awfully 
good for you; tones up the whole sys- 
tem.” She rattled on, imitating a popular 
testimonial heard over the radio. “I’ve 
been using it for fifty years myself.” Then, 
in exasperation, “Wake up, Wigge!” 

He opened his eyes and said good- 
naturedly, “I’ve never seen such a place; 
you can't have a minute’s peace. If it 
isn’t orange juice, it’s milk of magnesia.’ 

To please him she pretended anger. 
“No wisecracks, young man. You drink 
your juice and then turn over and go 
back to sleep.” 

As she left the room she nearly col- 
lided with Miss Harbin, who was making 
her rounds. Marcia continued doggedly 
cheerful, determined not to burden the 
patients with her troubles. The patient 
in 206 was sleeping, and 208 was in 
X ray. Mrs. Wentworth in 210, was a 
plump society matron who, though snob- 
bish outside the hospital, was a friendly 
and good-natured patient. 

The rest of the rooms on that side of 
the corridor were closets and internes’ 
laboratories. Marcia started up the other 
side, intending to skip the room on the 
end because the patient, a young girl 
with a lung disease in an advanced state, 
was in an oxygen tent and was not ex- 
pected to live. It was tragic that she had 
been brought to the hospital too late to 
be helped much. Now her sister came 
hurrying toward Marcia, a distressed 
look gn her face. She was thin, mousy, 
and bedraggled-looking from her night- 
and-day vigil beside her dying sister. 

“Nurse,” she said meekly, “I wonder 
if you would please check just once more 
on the oxygen tank. I know it’s prob- 
ably all right or the water would stop 
bubbling, but my sister keeps complain- 
ing of not getting enough air. Could you 
please just look at it?” 

Marcia didn’t know what to do. First- 
year nurses were not supposed to tamper 
with the oxygen (Continued on page 33) 
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ETWEEN CLASSES, the corridors of 
Paige Hall, boarding school for 
girls, bloomed like a garden with 

chattering girls in bright sweaters. A group 
of English III girls were whispering now 
in the powder room. Linda, fluffing up her 
soft brown bob before the lavatory mir- 
ror, caught the words, “.. . really a scream 
—Jen found it down at the bookstore . .. 
it will be good for her, the sourpuss 
. .. nobody likes her, really .. . you know, 
one of those cartoon things . . . not a word 
of this . . . see you after class!” 

Linda slipped her comb into her bag. 
As the English III chime sounded, a little 
frown creased the brow of the attractive 
face that looked back at her from the mir- 
ror. When she turned to leave, the girls 
had vanished. 

It was obvious what they were plan- 
ning. “Sourpuss” must be Miss Moore, the 
new English instructor. Young, a little bit 
mousey, but with the darkest, loveliest, 
most melancholy brown eyes Linda had 
ever seen. Intense eyes. Well, perhaps she 
was a sourpuss. She seldom smiled, it was 
true. She didn’t mix with the girls. But 
she was not mean or cross. She was cer- 
tainly not worthy of the cruelty these 
girls were planning to inflict upon her. 
Valentine’s Day was Thursday. It must 
be a comic valentine! 

Linda slumped in her chair, fingering 
her book report on “Jane Eyre,” while 
Helen Manners droned through hers on 
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The girls at Paige Hall find that teachers 
can be interesting people when you get to know them 


by LEONA TRAIN RIENOW 


Illustration by Norwaish 


“The Mill on the Floss.” She lifted her eyes 
to regard the teacher sitting primly be- 
hind her scarred mahogany desk. Miss 
Moore appeared a bit more pale and dis- 
traught than usual. Sometimes her eyes 
would stray to the window; at such times 
she would seem to recall herself forcibly 
to the classroom. She would fasten her 
gaze on the speaker with an intensity 
quite out of keeping with the uninspired 
rehearsal of the George Eliot classic. The 
drooping lines of her mouth—an attrac- 
tive mouth if one studied it—would lift 
for a moment. But as the drone con- 
tinued, her attention would stray again. 

Golly, I wish I knew exactly what they 
were planning, thought Linda. Should I 
say something to them? She shrugged. 
What good would it do? Yet I can’t bear 
to think of hurting Miss Moore with a 
comic valentine. She isn’t sour, really. 
She’s unhappy. She’s terribly unhappy. 
—But what can I do? 

Linda glanced about her. Sixteen blank 
noncommittal faces met her gaze. One or 
two of them winked. She sighed and re- 
turned to the perusal of her book report. 

That night at dinner in the big Paige 
Hall dining room, the conversation at 
table was gay and anticipatory. In spite 
of the lamb stew, usually a cause for 
scattered grimaces of disgust, a festive 
air prevailed. Valentines were beginning 
to arrive, great heart-shaped boxes of 
chocolates ae boy friends at home, ex- 
quisite lace and flower concoctions with 
lushly sentimental verses, packages of 
goodies from the folks, even gifts of 
greater value. Joan Klett was displaying 
a heart-shaped locket, coyly snatching it 
away when curious fingers tried to find 







































































Listening alertly 
behind the closet 


























door, Linda heard 
her classmates 
plant the hideous 
comic valentine 
















































out whose picture it contained. There 
were whispers of forbidden midnight 
spreads, and much talk of the traditional 
Valentine’s Day matinee. 

“I wish just once,” sighed Ethel Hawn 
who sat next to Linda at the table, “that 
we could have a Valentine’s dance. But 
where would we find the fellows? There 
aren't more than a dozen in the Platte- 
ville High School crowd. Oh, if there 
were only a boy’s academy somewhere 
within a hundred miles. . . .” 

“Ranny and Sue Compton are going 
home tonight to stay until Sunday,” put 
in Jennifer Cummins, across from Linda. 

“Nice if you can get it, but I live fif- 
teen hundred miles away,” groaned Ethel. 

Linda said nothing. When one’s mother 
is a gown designer, spending her time 
traveling from Hollywood to New York, 
Chicago, and Cleveland, then back again, 
one doesn’t know exactly where one does 
belong. Of course, there was Aunt Lolly 
in Pocono. Linda, who spent all her sum- 
mers with her aunt, loved to think of 
Aunt Lolly’s little green-shuttered cot- 
tage as home. There was a boy in Pocono 
too, who wrote to her twice a week. 


Linda had to wait until the next 
morning for her valentines, but her wait- 
ing was well rewarded. For resting impor- 
tantly on the mail table as she left the 
dining room after breakfast were two 
huge packages bearing her name. Because 
she couldn't avoid it, she opened the 
obvious one—red roses and a sweet valen- 
tine card from Andy, the boy in Pocono. 
But she tore herself away from the chat- 
tering girls with her other package, her 
valentine from Aunt Lolly, and fled to 
her third-floor room. 

It was the most lovely, luscious-looking 
cake she had ever seen! Her mouth wa- 
tered as she gazed down on it—white 
mountain icing, studded with cherries 
and whole walnuts. “My Valentine” 
straggled in pink frosting across the top. 
She knew what it would be like inside. 
Lady Baltimore, with rich raisin-nut fill- 
ing—Aunt Lolly’s masterpiece. Mmmm 
... Should she try it now? No. She would 
hold it for a spread. A spread? And 
squander her lovely cake on a crowd of 
hungry girls who might not fully appre- 
ciate it? It would be better to wrap it 
carefully, and slip it out of sight in the 
closet to nibble on evenings. Greedy little 
thrills of anticipation made Linda’s blue 
eyes sparkle as she rewrapped the pre- 
cious cake. Then she heard the sudden 
guffaws of laughter out in the corridor. 

She put away her cake, slipped her 
roses into the vase of water she had pre- 
pared for them, and ran for the hall. 





Jennifer Cummins and three or four 
other girls from English II] were just 
turning down the steps, whooping over 
something Jennifer held in her hand. 
“Hey, Linda!” called one of them. 
“Take a look! Then guess who this is for!” 
Linda beheld a large cardboard square 
picturing a horrid, long-faced al 
ma’am with stringy hair, holding a huge 
ruler in her hand. There was a wart on 
her chin, and a mean look in her close- 
set eyes that would have frightened any 
class into a palsy. Beneath was the verse: 


“Your temper is sour, your clothes 
are funny, 
Your face would curdle a comb of 
honey.” 


“Isn't it wonderful?” giggled Jennifer. 
“It just fits her!” 

“Her clothes aren't funny!” protested 
Linda, scowling at the hideous cartoon. 

“Well, not that about her clothes may- 
be, but about her face. . .” 

“She's not bad-looking, either—” Linda 
felt her cheeks beginning to burn. She 
tossed the picture at the group of girls. 
“Besides, she’s only been here since 
Christmas week, when Miss Davis got 
sick. We don’t know her. . .” 

“I wish we had Miss Davis back!” 
snapped Ethel. “Whew! What a letdown! 
Miss Davis was so sweet and darling, 
everybody . . .” 

“Miss Davis was part of the institu- 
tion. She’d been here for years. Of course 
everybody adored her. I'd have hated to 
have to fill her shoes! I feel sorry for Miss 
Moore. Maybe she isn’t well . . .” 

But Linda’s words were drowned in a 
renewed chorus of giggles and chattering 
as the girls moved down the stairs in a 
little cluster. Linda glared down at them. 
“Anyway,” she concluded hotly, “I think 
that giving a thing like that to Miss Moore 
is about the most hateful, meanest trick 
I've ever heard of! You ought to be 
ashamed!” 


Then, right in the middle of 
Math III, Aunt Lolly called her long dis- 
tance. It was just a friendly call, to ask if 
the cake had arrived in good condition, 
and to wish Linda happy Valentine’s Day. 
Emerging from the telephone booth on 
the first floor, she had her idea. Instead of 
hurrying back to math, she turned and 
scampered up the stairs to her room. As 
the class chimes sounded, she was tip- 
toeing along the corridor with a large box 
held carefully under her arm. She ducked 
into the broom closet just in time, as 
classroom doors opened and a chorus of 
young voices broke the stillness. 
Listening attentively through a tiny 
crack in the closet door, Linda heard foot- 
steps softly enter the English III room 
across the hall, then return at running 
tempo. She knew that the comic valen- 
tine had been planted. She knew, also, 
that instead of going directly from math 
to English, with perhaps a pause at the 
drinking fountain, the girls would linger 
this morning (Continued on page 32) 
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You will want to know more about this 
exciting sport which combines individual 


AVE you heard about the freshman 
H who turned up for the first hockey 
practice with a portable radio, 
two pillows, a box of eamdy, and three 
pocket mystery stories? She ri eg 
irls said they were going to play hookey 
. Even though eds a friend was 
surprised, the chanees are that when she 
took her stick in hand and began to play, 
she became a real hockey enthusiast. 
Hockey can affect le like that. 

Actually, field has been a pop- 
ular sport for a good many centuries. It 
is believed to be one of the oldest known 
sports, for records show that it was first 
played in Persia more than 2500 years 
ago. The Greeks played it, too, in the 
days when Athens was the most highly 
cultured city in the world. The Romans 
also played hockey, and Roman soldiers 
took the game t@ Britain and to other 
parts of E 

The game been known by various 
names: hurley in Ireland, shinty in Scot- 
land, and ‘bandy ball in England. The 
modern name robably comes from the 
French word hoquet, meaning a shep- 
herd’s crook, or from the English word 
“hook.” 

The English, who have always been 
great sport enthusiasts, gave the game a 
big bodstan 1875 when they introduced 
the game of modern hockey. It has been 
a fayorite sport for men and boys ever 
singe then, and began its rise to pop- 
ulafity among women and girls in our 
comntry at the turn of the century. 
Zonstance M. K. Applebee is the 
d lady of women’s hockey, for 
she who gave the first demonstra- 
Pefthe game in the United States 
it 7901. It took courage, for Amer- 

"Were not as sports-minded fifty 
8 they are today. 

: wn with the years, and 
since the* of the United States 
Field He in 1922 hockey 
has become a and respected 
part of the athk 


: min many 
American schools > st 
. te ee 
<S Fy gs ; 











skill with the fhrill of smooth team work 


Hockey is a team game. Each 

player gets not only the thrill of 
personal action, but also the feeling 
of belonging to a team and func- 
tioning as a part of a larger unit. 
Hockey enthusiasts say it develops 
a co-operative team spirit and an 
increased sense of sportsmanship. 
The game can be played almost 
anywhere, given enough open 
space. The players, too, can be of 
any number. In its most informal 
form, sticks can be used instead of 
hockey sticks, and anything—even 
a tin can—can serve as a ball. 

Officially, however, hockey does 
have standard equipment and rules. 

Let’s take a look at some chief 
points about the game. 

FIELD: The field is somewhat simi- 
lar to a football field. It is ninety to 
one hundred yards long and from 
fifty to sixty yards wide. The fifty- 
yard line in the center of the field 
divides the two teams’ territories. 
Each team faces the opponents’ 
goal, with the goal being defended 
at their backs. 

The goal or “cage” resembles the goal 
posts of soccer, having two uprights set 
four yards apart with a crossbar between, 
seven feet from the ground. A cord net, 
fastened to the crossbar and goal posts, 
extends four to six feet back, completely 
enclosing the goal area. Fronting the goal 
is the “striking circle.” This area is deter- 
mined by drawing two quarter-circles 
with a radius of fifteen yards from the 
goal line, having the goal posts as cen- 
ters, and joining them with a four- 
yard line parallel to the goal mouth. 
Within this area the most intensive play 
takes place, since the striking circle is 
the only region from which a goal can be 
scored. 

EQUIPMENT: A hockey stick weighs from 
18 to 20 ounces and is from 35 to 38 
inches long, depending on the height of 
the individual user. It has a long, straight 
handle with a smooth, quarter-circle 
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Photograph by the 
United States Field Hockey Association 


curve at the striking end. Balls weigh 
five and a half ounces; they have cork 
and string centers with leather covers. 

To avoid bumps and bruises from 
sticks and ball, all players should wear 
shin guards, while the goalkeeper wears 
special pads to protect her insteps, 
ankles, legs, and knees. The best shoes 
for hockey have rubber cleats molded 
to the rubber soles to give better ground 
grip for fast starts and turns. 

PLAYERS: The usual field-hockey team 
numbers eleven play ers, although a team 
may also number six, seven, or nine. At 
the start of the game the players line up 
in this formation: five in the first line, 
three in the next, then two, then one. 
Rival teams face each other across the 
fifty-yard line. The first-line players are 
the attackers. Their official designations, 
from left to right, are: left wing, left 
inner, center forward, right inner, and 
right wing. About ten yards behind the 
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attackers is the first defensive line: the 
left half, center half, and right half. Be- 
hind the halfbacks, at either side of the 
field, stand two more defenders, the left 
and right fullbacks. Finally, defending 
the goal, is the goalkeeper, the only 
member of the team who may kick the 
ball. All others can use only their sticks. 

RULES: The object of the game is to 
drive the ball into the opponents’ goal 
in order to score. The game starts with 
a “bully,” as does resumption of play 
after certain penalties. To bully, two op- 
posing players face each other—at the 
start of the game the two centers do the 
job but after that the maneuver can be 
performed by any two opposing play- 
ers. The pair stand with feet astride, 
right hands halfway down their sticks. 
Each must strike the ground on her own 
side of the ball and then strike her op- 
ponent’s stick three times alternately be- 
fore hitting the ball. Then, the moment the 
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where it crossed the line. Un- 
necessary roughness, pushing, trip- 
ping, shoving, striking at, charg- 
ing, or obstructing (running be- 
tween gee and the ball to 
prevent her playing the ball) re- 
sult in a free hit for the opposing 
side. When such actions occur 
within the striking circle, by the 
defending team, the penalty shall 
be a “penalty corner” or “short 
corner.” This is taken by one of 
the attacking team on the goal line, 
not less than ten yards from the 
nearer goal post, with only six of 
the defending team behind the 
goal line. The rest of that team is 
beyond the nearer twenty-five-yard 
line, and no one crosses the goal 
line or enters the circle until the 
ball is hit. 

These, then, are the highlights of 
the game. As a rule, the longer 
team members play together, the 
better the results. They learn the 
techniques for various strokes— 
dribbles, flicks, jobs, the pushes, 
reverses, scoops, drives, cuts, and 
lunges. Each player becomes adept 
at defending her own particular 
(Continued on page 51) 





A tense moment in a hockey game: opposing teams vie for the ball as 
the goalkeeper crouches, ready to kick it toward the opposite goal 


ball is touched, it is in 
play. A game lasts for 
a maximum of sixty 
minutes, with a five or 
ten minute intermission, 
after which the teams 
change ends. 

No player is allowed 
to raise her stick above 
her shoulders at any 
time when striking the 
ball, and the stroke 
must always be with 
the front or flat side 
of the stick. The ball 
can be stopped by any 
part of the body save 
the head. But, except 
for the goalkeeper, 


FIELD HOCKEY TERMINOLOGY 


Bully—is taken at the center line at the 
beginning of the game, at the beginning 
of the second half, and after a goal has 
been scored. 

Free Hit—is taken for a foul committed 
outside of the striking circle by either 


foul committed by a player who raises 
any part of the stick above her shoulder 
when striking the ball. 

25-yard Bully—is taken when the ball 
goes over the goal line but not between | 
the goal posts. 
Roll-in—takes place when a player hits 
the ball outside of the sidelines, The 
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players can advance the ball only by 


using their sticks. 


When the ball goes out of bounds it 
must be rolled back in from the place 












Top of The Hill 
First Poetry Award 


I’ve reached the top, and the wind is 
blowing 

Quietly against my face, and fingering my 
hair. 

Here is a place for rest. 

Here, in the knee-high grass, I can lie 
down 

And be at ease. 

I see a bird, far up, gliding on strong. 
uplifted wings. 

I see far around me, down on to small 
red roofs, 

And fields like patchwork quilts in the 
distance, 

There is no noise but the gradually 
quieting 

Sound of my breath, and the silver sound 
of the 

Wind through the grass. 

Everything is so free and wide up here. 

There is nothing between me and the sky. 

ROBIN VAN LOBEN SELS (age 14) 

El Monte, California 


The Spice Merchant 
First Nonfiction Award 


I first saw the spice merchant one wintry 
afternoon in his shop in Philadelphia’s China- 
town. His shop was dark, and as I entered, 
he came slowly forward with shuffling feet, 
bent shoulders, and clasped hands. He stopped 
and gazed at me above his black-rimmed 


FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
ANNE LEE GANTZ (age 12) 





Elwood, Indiana 


Here is your own department in the magazine. Watch for the an- 





nouncements each month and send us your best original short stories, 


glasses out of brightly-peering eyes. He stood 
there waiting, with the sunlight from the 
cobweb-covered window flickering on his 
ancient clothes. Standing there with his 
wrinkled, yellow, leatherlike face, and twist- 
ing his hands, he looked as ageless as time 
itself. I moved, the spell was broken. ‘May 
I be of service, Mem?” 

ANNY L. RIES (age 14) Quakertown, Pennsylvania 


Escape 
First Fiction Award 


Sukey Anderson pulled the shoddy coat 
tighter against the wind that threatened to 
fling her into the gutter as forcefully as it 
tossed there the wadded popcorn sacks, sou- 
venirs from the night before. Her outgrown 
coat was a gift from the Salvation Army, 
and the run-over-heeled shoes were those that 
failed to sell at the annual rummage held by 
a do-gooder sorority. 

Sukey held the paper sack of turnips stoutly 
to her, taking comfort in their solidness. White 
into purple. White for the coming snow and 
purple for the cold telegraphed by winter. 

Soot from the hundreds of black-diamond- 
nourished heating stoves in Coaltown made 
miniature sand piles at the curb. There, 
there, and now there. Ever-shifting and as pur- 
poseless as the people who lived and died in 
Coaltown. 

From generations back, everyone in Coal- 
town knew the Anderson family. Knew Stufly 
Anderson, Sukey’s father, made lame by a 
slate fall long ago in the ebony dungeons 
known as coal mines. Lame so that he 
dragged one foot slightly, its great toe 
pointing to the bowels of the earth—the 
scene of the crime. 

Who has not heard that a criminal re- 
turns to the scene of his crime? Stuffy 
Anderson had returned, had taken Su- 
key’s older brothers with him back into 
the mines. 

With pulsing regularity, like the gasps 
of a beached whale, darkness, the 
dreaded dampness, slate falls, gas, and 
the aged familiar word, STRIKE, gov- 
erned the lives of those who worked to 
exhaustion to wrest from the earth the 
black diamonds that nestled between 
her ribs, like jet buttons on a giant 
shirtwaist. 

Once an Anderson in Coaltown, al- 
ways an Anderson, Sukey had learned. 
Coaltown would never change as long 
as there were Andersons to fill its com- 
pany blockhouses and live on the char- 
ity of the lucky who got more time, more 
days’ work—in the mines. 

Sukey turned to look at the lighted 
windows of the smoke-darkened frame 
houses she was passing. Dusk was 
stretching long, gray, hungry fingers, ex- 





poems, nonfiction, photographs and drawings. See page 60 for details 








FIRST ART AWARD: 
MICHAEL DOBBS (age 16) Wexford, Eire 
pecting a Christmas-orange moon. Each drab, 
spotted window framed the same picture of 
need on the inside, and served as a pitiful 
fortress to the same stark want of the world 
outside. 

One of these hovels housed Sukey’s sister, 
Irma. Irma, who had been so lovely at fifteen 
with her dimples. her long, thick, dark hair 
worn carelessly ... Irma . . . whose instant 
laughter had charmed young Ted so swiftly 
that he quit school and went into the mines 
and placed the chain upon his leg . . . A 
bride at fifteen, Irma soon traded that laughter 
for two babies. Drudgery banished that laugh- 
ter forever to a place where it could never be 
found again. Irma was another bead that 
Coaltown added to its chain of circumstance 
called Anonymity. 

“You look just like your sister Irma,” Miss 
Tincher, who taught freshman English, had 
tried to compliment Sukey. “But don’t quit 
school like Irma did and marry a miner. Hold 
on, Sukey. Finish school. Make something of 
yourself, Leave Coaltown. Go where things are 
different places where there is light! 
Escape .. .” 

Sukey had held to that dream, had carried 
it secreted, heartside up. Other places. If only. 
Escape was the top rung of the ladder, the 
ladder that had other rungs to weaken it. 

Rungs called poverty and cold and being 
snubbed. Rungs named Cocky Danko and Hink 
Dominic who whistled long and lowdown as 
she passed their poolroom hangout on her way 
home from school. She could remember their 
laughter when aging, drunken, bearded Froggy 
Carico had grabbed her and tried to kiss her 

(Continued on page 58) 
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VERY GIRL, whether she likes it or 
HL; not, adds up to a boy like a 

column of numbers. From her 
very first coke date with him until the 
long-awaited formal dance, he is busily 
scoring her pluses or minuses on his 
mental date-behavior scale. And, if she 
adds up to an honor roll score, you can 
be sure he will keep coming back to her 
name when he wants company. 

Do you know what kind of number 
you total up to? And, more important, 
do you know just where and when you 
will find your best opportunities to pull 
that rating sky-high? 

Oddly enough, your biggest chances 
to pile up the pluses will come from 
those often neglected informal get-to- 
gethers. Don’t think that just because 
you are not wearing your best party 
dress and going to the most expensive 
place in town that you will not need to 
put forth your best personality. The 
smart girl will not underestimate the 
importance of informal dates. After all, 
where do you have the better chance for 
companionship and the opportunity to 
really get to’ know a boy-sitting in a 
movie with barely a word passing be- 
tween you; or out on a picnic, beach 
party, or hike when you are an im- 
portant part of the day’s goings on? The 
right words and attitude toward others 
can rate you as the perfect date (one 
hundred per cent on everybody’s scale) 


while a few unkind comments and a 
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by HARRY WALTON HOCHMAN 
Drawing by Abbi Damerew 


Informal dating is your 
best chance to show others 
how very likable you are 


selfish or bored manner can give you a 
minus score you'll find hard to erase. 
Let’s look at some types of informal 
dates and some of the troublesome situa- 
tions that might arise from time to time. 

Suppose we imagine it’s a hot Saturday 
afternoon and you're lounging on the 
sofa without a thing to do. Suddenly the 
phone rings. Ah, someone’s got your 
name on his list, so you dash over to 
pick up the receiver. Then you hesitate 
—let it ring a few times—you don’t want 
to appear too anxious. On the third ring, 
you very casually lift the receiver and 
say, “Hello.” 

It’s Bill. You know, the tall, good- 
looking one who’s so much fun. 

“Hi, Jane,” he says. “The gang's going 
on a beach party tomorrow. Want to 
come along?” 

You bet you want to go along and you 
say just that. Of course you don’t jump 
through the telephone with excitement. 
You don’t want to seem like an eager 
beaver, but you don’t make a million 
excuses expecting him to argue you into 
going. You'd be happy to go and you 
Say it. 

Now you do some of the right things 
that voy show your qualities. First you 
ask whether you should wear your bath- 
ing suit under your clothes. Bill might 
not have enough money to take a locker. 
Since a beach party or picnic means 
eating besides swimming and having fun 
on the sand, your next question is, “Shall 
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I bring the sandwiches?” Nine out of ten 
times he'll say, “Natch.” 

You say, “Do you like ham and 
cheese?” or whatever you have in mind 
to bring. Just remember you're bringing 
the food for Bill also and you want him 
to enjoy it as much as you de 

Well, the big Sunday has arrived and 
you're at the beach with Bill and the 
rest of the gang. Everybody's laughing, 
talking, and having fun. How do you 
act? The answer is simple—have fun, but 
don’t be rowdy and annoying. If you 
overdo this having fun, you'll probab 
embarrass Bill and he’s sure not to call 
on you again. But if you sit stiffly and 
don't join in the fun, he'll feel he’s being 
cheated of your company and ring a 
different number next time. It’s the happy 
medium that rates the best score. 

What's a beach party without a little 
splashing near the water’s edge? How- 
ever, you'll stop splashing when it’s no 
longer fun, or if some innocent bather 
gets in the way. 

By now, you're all wet and pretty 
hungry besides, so out comes the lune 
basket. Ah, Bill’s face lights up as you 
hand him his favorite ham and cheese. 
But—how do you eat? Like a horse, or 
do you take dainty little quantities and 
starve in feminine silence? That good 
old happy niedium is again the answer. 
And don't forget to offer others in your 
party some of your lunch too. 

You got over (Continued on page 50) 
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“This poor soul is dying,” Chiara said. “I demand 
what she dragged herself here to claim: sanctuary!” 


by MARY K. CORBETT 


Illustration by John Fernie 
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Tue Story So Far: The Lady Chiara, ward of the Duke, acted as hostess at 
the palace of Urbino while the Duchess, Elizabetta, was visiting her friend 
Isabella d’Este in Mantua. There were usually guests of high rank as well as a 
group of boys and girls from noble families who lived at the palace while they 
received court training as squires, knights, ladies-in-waiting. In that day in 
medieval Italy, Cesare Borgia was continually raiding and plundering Italian 
towns and duchies. Chiara had rescued a young lad, Beppo, victim of one of 
Borgia’s raids, from the teasing of the Duke’s mischievous nephew, Francesco, 
and in revenge Francesco had stolen her golden necklace, the gage which the 
Florentine youth, Philip, had given her when she accepted him as her squire, 
and which she had promised always to wear. Because of the troubled times, the 
Duke had rehearsed with his ward the details of a secret tower room, hidden 
peepholes, and passageways in the palace for use in an emergency. One day, 
angered by a quarrel with Philip, Chiara rode too far afield and sought refuge 
(where the Duchess had warned her in a letter not to go) at the inn run by 
Chiara’s old nurse, Alba, and her husband. Here Chiara overheard a plot by 
followers of Borgia, led by “someone near the Duke,” to seize him, kill Fran- 


cesco, and claim Urbino. 


PART THREE 


HAT A FATAL mistake she had 
been about to make, Chiara 
thought wildly, as she listened 


to the dressing signal. To rush in, di- 
sheveled and frantic, demanding to see 
the Duke, would tell the traitors, “those 
close to the throne,” that their plot had 
been discovered. Her only hope lay in 
strict observance of court procedure. Im- 
possible as it seemed, she must go quietly 
to her apartment, dress as usual, and 
then try to reach the Duke before the 
banquet. Strange, she thought grimly, 
that the very order which had been so 
carefully built up to preserve the beauty 
of palace life might now be the cause of 
shattering it. But she must chance it. 

No one noticed her bedraggled state 
when she entered her apartment. Donna 
Eleonora was engrossed in setting out 
Chiara’s jewels; the maids were prepar- 
ing her bath; the court hairdresser was 
arranging brushes and lotions. But when 
she ordered that a maid be sent to the 
Duke to ask for an audience before the 
dinner, Donna Eleonora answered snap- 
pishly. Did her ladyship know how ex- 
tremely late she was? The Duke had 
sent for her several times during the last 
hour. He had made an appointment with 
her which she had not chosen to keep. 
Now the foreign ministers had arrived 
and there was hardly time for her to be 
prepared for the evening. 

Chiara knew the lady-in-waiting was 
right, so she steeled herself to show no 
sign of the fear that was devouring her. 
The hot spice bath and the massage with 
perfumed oils helped her in this, and 
when her hair had been brushed again 
and again and she was left to rest before 
the final dressing, she began to think 
more calmly. There must be some way to 
warn the Duke. Feverishly she was out- 
lining and rejecting one plan after an- 
other, when the musicians began a hymn 
she had known from childhood. She sang 
a verse softly: 

Lord, unto me be kind: 

Give me that peace of mind, 
Which in this world so blind 
And false dwells but with Thee. 
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Her father’s favorite hymn. If only he 
were to help his friend, to cry, "Ware 
Falcon! She sat upright. She knew now 
how to warn the Duke. Words and 
phrases came tumbling into her mind, fit- 
ting together on a thread of melody. 
Calling a maid, she gave swift orders. 
She must be dressed at once. A note was 
to be delivered to Sir Philip immediately. 
She paid scant heed to the ceremony of 
dressing, but when it was finished she 
examined herself critically before the 
great mirror. Her hair gleamed through 
a cap of pearls; her skin was rose-flushed; 
her dark eyes were brilliant as the jewels 
at her throat. Her gown of white velvet, 
brocaded in silver and sea green, shim- 
mered in the light. In that sparkling fig- 
ure there was no trace to be seen of the 
bewilderment and horror in her heart. 
In the outer room the maid was wait- 
ing. Sir Philip, she said, had promised to 
bring the others to the green garden. 
Hurrying down, Chiara saw the lights 
spring up along the parapet. The guests 
were arriving; she had so little time! 
What if Philip were delayed? But when 
she stepped into the enclosure they were 
there—Philip, Paul, and the others. 
“Thank you for answering such a 
hasty call,” she said. “I thought you 
might be asked to give your improvisa- 
tion in the Duke’s honor tonight, and I 
have an idea for the theme. There will 
be just time to go through it once, if you 
wish, so that you may be familiar with 
it. I call it “The Eagle’s Song.’” Moving 
to a spot directly below the Duke's 
rooms, she gave one upward glance at 
the lighted windows, then began to sing. 


"Ware, great eagle! Danger presses! 
Soon the hunters, at the signal, 
From the mountains rushing wildly 
Like the four great winds of heaven 
Will appear. 


Darting swifter than the lightning 
They will strike! 
Dash the eaglet from his nesting— 
Cast a net upon the eagle, 
A cruel net to snare the eagle! 

She paused, then her voice rose in a 


desperate cry, “Eagle, heed! "Ware Fal- 
con, eagle!” 

There was silence in the garden, no 
sign, no movement from the windows 
above. Chiara stood still. If only she 
could know that the Duke had heard! 
Then a clamor of applause rose from the 
pages. A wonderful song! 

“A spirited theme,” Paul said, hum- 
ming the refrain. “I hope we may do it 
justice in our accompaniment.” 

But Philip said nothing. Was it the 
dimly lighted garden where they all 
looked like moths against the green, or 
only the reflection of her own thoughts 
that made him seem so somber? He could 
not know of the plot or he would not be 
here strumming a guitar. 

The group had begun to move toward 
the palace and were close to the doorway 
before he spoke. “I must see you, Chiara. 
Will you please meet me after the 
masque—at the yellow rose tree?” 


Then they were in the great 
hall and a page was reading a message 
to the effect that plans for the evening 
had been changed. Being much op- 
pressed by the heat, the Duke would ride 
to the Zoccolantine Convent to rest in 
the cool grove. On his return, the eve- 
ning’s entertainment would go forward 
as usual. For the court a supper would 
be spread now in the loggias, with Pier 
Antonio to attend to their comfort. The 
Lady Chiara might attend the Duke. 

The courtiers and guests moved slowly 
toward the loggia where Pier Antonio 
smiled welcome. Chiara stood still; her 
signal had been heard; the Duke would 
listen to her. She must move, speak, she 
thought dizzily, but no one seemed to 
notice her distress, and after a moment, 
she went to join the Duke. 

Riding out to the convent, she ex- 
amined the Duke’s party anxiously. Her 
heart lifted when she saw only the 
Duke’s truest friends. It looked like the 
usual gay cavalcade winding up the hill- 
side. But once in the grove, the Duke 
beckoned Chiara. “Child, why did you 
give the call? What have you to tell me?” 

When Chiara had finished her tale, he 
nodded slowly. He had heard rumors of 
Borgia’s treachery. In fact, he had been 
waiting confirmation of it when he heard 
her song. Then he had decided to seek 
a private spot to listen to her, and to 
receive his messengers in safety. 

He summoned the others to hear Chi- 
ara’s story, his voice heavy with pain. 
That treachery had been discovered—in 
his own city—by his own people—that 
was hard to believe! He turned to the 
Lord Provost slowly, and his tone grew 
stern. The lower town was to be sur- 
rounded. All at the inn were to be seized. 
As the Provost started away, a squire 
appeared, riding furiously—Philip. The 
Duke read the message aloud. “Borgia 
outside Cagli with two thousand men. 
Will reach Urbino by morning. 

Richard Varana, Commissioner at Cagli” 

(Continued on page 48) 


21 









Wwe VoIbloorR 





by JUDITH MILLER 


Food That Will Perk Up the Invalid’s Appetite 


RAY-TIME should be surprise-time for 

a sick person. A surprise makes you 

feel sort of special if you are the 
shut-in; tells you that someone is taking 
time out to make things pleasant for you. 
And it works both ways. If you are taking 
care of an invalid, you get a wonderful feel- 
ing when you cheer up the sick person with 
a meal-time surprise on the tray. 
A Flower, Maybe: 

Watch Mom when her tray is brightened 
by the first sprig of forsythia from the back- 
yard bush. Or perhaps you have taken a few 
small flowers me a bouquet in her room 
and made them into a corsage to pin on her 
pillow. You place the corsage on her tray 
(don’t forget the pin!) and take in the tray. 
Nice? You see what we mean—a little bit of 
color, plus a great deal of thoughtfulness! 

A Different Way of Serving: 

At another meal, the surprise may come 
in the dishes, or the way the food is served. 
Look in the china cabinet or on the pantry 
shelves for ideas. Are there colored straws 
for little brother’s milk? A pretty napkin for 
the tray? An attractive dessert dish that will 
make the patient exclaim, “How pretty!” 
instead of thinking wearily, “That same old 
dessert!” There are so many simple ways to 
perk up a patient’s interest in food. 

Food, At Last—But Not Least: 

The diet most often prescribed for every- 
day illnesses is a soft or light diet. This means 
soups, lots of liquids, milk, eggs, some soft 
vegetables, and perhaps a little easily-di- 
gested meat, fish, or chicken. It means no 
fried foods, no heavy desserts, no highly- 
seasoned foods. But cheer up, there are ways 
of surprising an invalid even with a limited 
variety of foods. 

Milk and eggs are the leaders in the re- 
cipes our readers have sent in for this month’s 
Exchange. Many of you use the canned soups 
for your soup-for-the-sick, following the di. 
rections on the can. Try mixing two kinds 
of soup for a surprise. For instance, cream 
of celery and tomato soup, mixed, are de- 
licious and different. 


Drawing by Gioia Fiammenghi 


Here are some of your own recipes for 
nourishing, appetizing dishes to add to that 
nurse’s notebook. 


GOLDEN TOAST CUSTARD 


3 slices white bread % teaspoon salt 
3 cups milk Ye cup sugar 
3 eggs, separated % teaspoon vanilla 


Toast bread until it is golden brown and 
crisp. Crumble as fine as possible. Heat milk 
in top of double boiler over hot water. 
Meanwhile, beat egg whites with salt until 
foamy throughout. Beat in sugar gradually, 
about 1 tablespoon at a time, and continue 
beating until mixture stands in stiff peaks. 
Beat egg yolks (without washing beater). 
Stir in toast crumbs and vanilla, then grad- 
ually stir in hot milk. Now fold this mixture 
into the egg whites. Pour into 14-quart cas- 
serole, set in pan of hot water. Bake in slow 
oven (300°) 1 hour, or until knife inserted 
in center comes out clean. Serve warm or 
chilled. Makes 6 servings. 

Sandra Jean Keenan of Barnet, Vermont, 
who sent in this recipe, says that the crumbs 
rise to the top of this custard and form a 
golden-brown crust which gives the dessert 
special eye appeal. 


APPLE SNOW 
Phyllis D'Onofrio, of Saranac Lake, New 
York, says that this easy dessert is a special 
treat any time. W» found that it can be 
stored overnight in the refrigerator and 
whipped up to snowy peaks for repeated 
good eating. 
3 tart apples 1 teaspoon lemon 
White of 1 small egg _juice (optional) 
% cup sugar 
Peel apples and grate, on fine grater, into 
a bowl. Add egg white and sugar. (If apples 
are not tart, add the lemon juice.) Beat with 
rotary beater or on high speed of mixer 
until mixture is light and holds in peaks. 
Pile into dessert dishes and sprinkle with a 
little nutmeg, or serve with chilled soft cus- 
tard. Makes 4 to 6 servings. 


EASY BAKED CUSTARD 
Dash of salt 
2% cups milk 
% teaspoon vanilla 


3 eggs 
% cup sugar 


Break eggs into 1-quart casserole. Add 
sugar and salt and beat just enough to mix 
yolks and whites thoroughly. Add milk and 
vanilla, stirring until well blended. Set in pan 
of hot water and bake in slow oven (300° ) 
for 1 hour, or until knife inserted in center 
comes out clean. Remove from water. Cool, 
then chill. Serves 4 to 6. 

Her grandmother gave this recipe to Janice 
Hasper of Chicago, Illinois. It proves she is 
not only a good cook, but a smart cooky—her 
custard is mixed and baked in one dish, 
saving dishwashing! 


This is a favorite recipe of Veronica Drab- 
nie, from Miami, Florida. Veronica says that 
2 chicken bouillon cubes, dissolved in 1 cup 
boiling water, may be substituted for the 
chicken broth. If you do this, omit the salt. 
The cubes will make the mixture sufficiently 
salty. 


CREAMY MAIN-DISH MOLD 


1% teaspoons unflavored 
gelatin 


4 eggs, separated 
Ye teaspoon salt 
1 cup light cream 
1 cup hot, strong chicken broth 

Beat egg yolks until thick and lemon- 
colored. Add salt, cream, and gelatin, and 
blend well. Gradually stir in hot broth. Cook 
in top of double boiler over hot water, stir- 
ring constantly, until mixture coats a metal 
spoon (6 to 8 minutes). Pour into custard 
cups. Cool, then chill. Serve in the custard 
cups, or unmold and garnish with water 
cress. Serve with crackers or crisp toast. 


EGG TIMBALES 


Y% teaspoon salt 
Dash of pepper 
% cup milk or cream 


Chopped parsley 
4 eggs 


Butter 3 custard cups and sprinkle a little 
(Continued on page 36) 
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hows LISTENING t You 


by FAY ALCOTT 
Drawing by Clare McCanna 


A pretty girl is like a melody, but only when her voice is also in tune 


ou May be pretty as a picture, 
graceful as a ballet dancer, bril- 
liant as a Quiz Kid—but, if, when 
you open your mouth to talk, the sounds 
which emerge are shrill and discordant, 
your words sloppily enunciated, you 
are certainly doing yourself a terrible 
injustice. For, as you know from your 
experience with others, the speaking 
voice is far more than just an attribute 
of charm. Like your _ ge appearance, 
it is often the basis for the important 
first impression others have of your entire 
personality. 

Stop for a minute and pretend you are 
someone else; try looking at yourself as 
others see you. You must remember now 
that when people first meet you they do 
not know very much about you. How, 
then, do they form a first opinion of you 
at all? 

Simply by what they see and what 
they hear. They will look at you and 
decide whether or not you are pretty, 
well-groomed, tastefully dressed. They 
will watch your actions and decide if 
you are poised, well-mannered. But, they 
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will also listen to you. And just as a 
sloppy hairdo or an unbecoming dress 
can prejudice others in their opinion of 
you, so a careless speaking voice can 
make or break you in the eyes of others. 

So, still pretending you are an outsider, 
meeting you for the first time, consider 
how you sound to others. Read the first 
paragraph of this article out loud and 
listen to yourself critically, just as if you 
were listening to someone else. Are you 
a mumbler, or a garbler, or a whisperer? 
If you are, people are apt to think you 
inconsiderate and unconcerned about 
whether or not others can understand 
what you say. Careless, half-formed 
speech is often taken as an indication of 
a helter-skelter personality. And, worse 
yet, if you are constantly using words 
incorrectly and mispronouncing sounds, 
you may be labeled as_ unobservant, 
inexcusably lazy, or—heaven forbid—just 
plain stupid! 

It does not help, either, to proclaim 
indignantly that all these first impres- 
sions are very unfair and often prove 
false (after all, how many times have 


you formed a “snap judgment” about 
someone?). Better to put your mind on 
improving your speaking voice which, 
like your appearance, can be cultivated. 
You know how easy it is to make your- 
self “a ioy to the eye,” so now you will 
want to learn how to work to become “a 
joy to the ear” as well. Now is the 
time to start, while you are still in the 
formative years. Check over these ten 
quiz topics and see how many of them 
fit your case. Then mark the solutions 
you think you'd choose. Turn to page 
38 to see how close you come to the 
solutions THe AMERICAN Girt would 
advise trying. 

I. You are always being asked to re- 
peat what you say. Should you— 


a. Say it louder, ending up in a shrill 
shout? 

b. Enunciate more clearly without raising 
your voice, but shaping each syllable 
carefully with tongue and lips? 

ec. Shrug your shoulders and say “never 
mind,” implying that other people 
should listen better? 

(Continued on page 37) 
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Last-WMiieile Chic? 


This is the last of a series of three articles on fashion design 


written by top authorities to help you with your contest entries 


by ELSIE BROWN BARNES 


Vice President and Head of the Fashion Design 
Department, Parsons School of Design 


ALLING all AMERICAN Girt Design 

Contestants! Gather round, spread 

out your sketches, bring along 
your fabric swatches. Let us make a last 
checkup before your entries are mailed. 
And you girls w ho have just now decided 
to enter the contest—come along too. 
Listen in; perhaps you'll get some hints 
that may get you off to a good start. 

There are so many things a fashion de- 
signer must think of all at the same time 
—tabrics, colors, art, construction, all the 
details of design and finish, price, fashion, 
taste. It is no wonder that one must take 
time out now and then for a review of 
work accomplished. Examine your de- 
signs very critically. Try to look at them 
as if you had never seen them before. 
Don't love them too much and don't be 
afraid to change them if need be. 

A method of selection that works well 
is to run through all the sketches quickly 
and put aside those which do not do you 
justice as a designer, that do not repre- 
sent you at your best. First ask yourself, 
“Do these clothes meet the basic require- 
ments of the competition? Will they be 
suitable to wear to school next fall, and 
are they my own original designs? 

You may say, “That one would be 
glamorous at a party but would probably 
look a little silly at school.” Put it aside. 
“This blue crepe seems too old for sub- 
teens. It would be wonderful for Mother.” 
Throw it away. “Now this,” you say to 
yourself, “is a darling of a dress. It is 
like one that Jean’s aunt sent her from 
Paris, except that mine is in red cotton 
while Jean's is blue wool.” Look at the 
sketch again. Is it too much like that 
dress from Paris? Have you put enough 
of your own design ideas into it? If not, 
pretty as it is, out it goes. “Here is ex- 
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actly what I like to wear,” you may think, 
picturing another sketch of a straight all- 
round pleated skirt and a plain turtle-neck 
sweater, a combination we all love. But it 
has become such a classic that no de- 
signer can now claim it as an original un- 
less she adds some ideas and details of 
her own, such as an interesting new ar- 
rangement of pleats or a new neckline 
for the sweater. If the exciting new look 
you have given that old-favorite outfit 
does not show clearly in your sketch, 
make another one. 

Then—into the wastebasket with all 
the sketches you do not like so you can 
concentrate on your best ones. 


Many designers start to work 
on a collection by first looking at lengths 
of fabric. Pe rhaps it would be a good 
idea to examine your swatches again to 
make sure you have chosen the best ones 
for each design. Don’t just look at them. 
Take them in your hands; feel the weight, 
thickness, the surface; hold them up to 
the light and look at the weave; pull 
them in the length, the cross grain, the 
bias; pleat and gather them in folds on 
the straight grain and on the bias. You 
must recognize the fabric with your fin- 
gers as well as your eyes, for only then 
will you be able to use it to the best ad- 

vantage in interpreting your design. You 
will have to learn to do this while you 
are shopping and can examine the fabric 
ina large piece. Your tiny swatch can 
do no more than remind you of what you 
have seen. 

Some fashion designers are famous for 
their skill in choosing and combining col- 
ors. Don’t overlook the importance of a 
beautiful or unusual color scheme while 
you are selecting your fabric. Think of 
what you want and don't be content un- 
til you get it. 

A good way to get a clearer mental pic- 
ture of a color scheme is to try to de- 
scribe it in words. You dream about 
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designing a green skirt and jacket to be 
worn with a yellow blouse. But what 
kind of green? Like a green apple? A 
Saint Patrick’s Day flag? A piece of let- 
tuce? A chlorophyll tablet? “No, no, 
you say, “like the wonderful dark green 
of an acorn squash before it is cooked.” 
Beautiful! The blouse could be the soft 
vellow of the inside of the squash. (With 
this ensemble you could wear a tiny 
beret of red, the exact shade of the pap- 
rika you sprinkle on when you get that 
squash ready for the oven.) This will 
give you a much more vivid picture to 
work from than if you say, or think, no 
more than green and yellow. 

How do fashion designers get their 
ideas for color and design? They keep 
their eyes wide open and look about 
wherever they are. They go to art gal- 
leries, museums, to France and Spain 
and Italy, to the islands of the Caribbean 
and the South Pacific, or just around the 
corner to the fruit stand. The important 
thing is that they have learned to rec- 
ognize an idea when they meet it. Mr. 
Christian Dior once told the students in 
our school that ideas and inspiration are 
anywhere, everywhere; in the subway, in 
the woods and fields and gardens, or in 
a bag of vegetables from the supermar- 
ket. So, don't wait for the day you can 
take a spaceship to the moon to search 
for an idea. Just look around you. 


As your next step in this last- 
minute review, perhaps it would be help- 
ful to look at the sketches in each cate- 
gory. Let’s take coats first. What is the 
basic reason for a coat? It must give you 
extra protection when you are out- of- 
doors. Therefore it must be full enough 
and loose enough to be worn over dresses 
and jackets. Its color must be pleasant, 
and in combination with all the other 
things in your wardrobe. The material 
must be strong and sturdy enough to 
“take it,” to (Continued on page 43) 
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Our short-short topper story is long on value—Peggy ‘n Sue’s spencer topper of 


Springfield fleece has angular lapels and a stitched. dro; 


shoulder yoke. 


Subteen sizes 8-14 in pastels and navy. Yours for about $17 at the stores on page 57 





PHOTOGRAPH BY RALPH M. BAXTER 















Be the prettiest girl in the 
world in Joseph Love’s 
Sunday dress of Irelin. It has cov- 
ered buttons and dainty lit- 
tle cap sleeves. Double bertha collar 
is embroidered with Angora 
and sprinkled with rhinestones. In blue, 
aqua, and sea pink; about $9 


“Pretty as a Pipe-Dream Fashions” made 
from Soap ’n’ Water fabrics. They look as fragile as 
a bubble—are as practical as a washing machine. 


All are available in sizes 8-14 subteen, at the stores on page 57 
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Lead a double life in RAR’s 
dress of Everglaze cotton 
tweed. Built-up bodice with puffed 
sleeves has a scooped neckline, 
elasticized shoulders. The billowing 
skirt has lined pockets to match 
the removable dickey. Red, black, 
blue, green; about $11 





HATS BY CAPULETS 


GLOVES BY WEAR RIGHT 
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yk nice everywhere you 

in Dell Tween’s pretty polka-- 
‘dotted dress of an Everglaze 

i n print. Bodice buttons down the 
“front, and a small Peter Pan — 
lar has a raised butterfly on the ke 
tab. Full skirt is gathered at thy 
' waistline with a narrow belt. I 
brown, and gray; about $9, 


































Look as pretty as you please in | 
Riegel and Dechter’s : 

dress of all-rayon linen with a 
nubbed surface. Wide collar 

and cuffs in an’ Everglaze check are, 
trimmed with bubble braid, | 
Full, shirred skirt has a side pocket with 
a checkered handkerchief. 
Aqua, blue, pink; about 8. 
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Shirley Lee’s dress of plaid rayon suiting has 
a tight-fitting bodice which buttons to the neck, 
a pointed collar, and three-quarter length 
sleeves. Skirt is shirred and has extra gathers on 
either side of the flat center panel. Collar, cuffs, 
and belt are done in a contrasting eyelet-em- 
broidered rayon linen. In sizes 9-15 for teens, 
about $9. Yellow, gray; pink, brown; blue, aqua 


Simple and smart as can be is this taffeta 
coat dress by Young Sophisticates. It has a 
detachable white, rayon-linen collar over a self 
collar and fastens with a red-rose pin. Sleeves 
are short and cuffed. The full skirt falls in 
soft folds. Wide belt at the waist. Saddle stitch- 
ing outlines the self collar, cuffs, belt, and 
closing. Sizes 8-16 teen. About $11, in navy only 








It’s in the air and in our hearts— 


that warm, wonderful feeling that 


we call spring fever. So be an early 
bird and greet the new season in 
one of these sparkling dresses. For 


the store nearest you, see page 57 


VES BY WEAR RIGHT PHOTOGRAPHS BY BILL BENEDICT 
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Drawings by Florence Maier 














4539 


4881: A pretty-as-a-picture frock for sizes 11-17. The bodice top 
is elasticized to stay in place when worn off the shoulders. A 
soft Bates cotton was chosen for the dress sketched, and it would 
be equally lovely in taffeta. Size 13 takes 414 yards 39” material 





47135: A well-fitting bodice smartly trimmed with big buttons, 
and a swirl skirt, make an ideal summer-day dress. Button on the 
unusual collar-eapelet, and it is quite a different frock. Sizes 10- 
16. Size 12 takes 3%, yards 35” material, and 14% yards contrast 


9252: Colors and fabrics are used for fresh, effective combina- 
tions in this threesome for sizes 10-16. Here Dan River gingham in 
the blouse and pettiskirt accent the solid-color skirt. In 39” fabric 
size 12 needs 4 yards for blouse and pettiskirt; 3 yards for skirt 


4539: Very fashion-wise, with demure collar and spanking bow, 
this can be made with short sleeves or sleeveless. The pattern is 
designed so that you can also make a quite different dress with a 
low, square neck. Sizes 11-17. Size 13 takes 4% yards 39” fabric 


These patterns may be purchased from The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 
155 East 44th Street. New York City 17. When ordering, be sure to en- 
close the correct amount for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state 
size. We pay the postage. There is a clipout order blank on page 61. 


Each Pattern 30¢ 
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sm-o-o-th spring catch 
for young teen-agers...skirts that 








whisper... in smart new washables! 





Crunchy cotton tweeds...two-tone 





textures... hug-me-tight belts for a 
little middle! Sizes 8 to 14, about $8. 























J dresses for the young teen-ager 


At fine stores everywhere... or write Rosenau Bros., Inc., Philadelphia 29, Pa. 
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by JONNI BURKE 
Drawings by Lis! Weil 





Belmo’s leather bag in the shape 
of a half barrel has a lock-and- 
key closing, is trimmed with sad- 
dle stitching. In copper, green, 
red, and navy. Available at Lord 
& Taylor, New York City 18, for $3* 


f Ny’ 


“Double Stirrup,” a genuine leather 
belt, with mock gold loops on eith- 
er end, is fastened with a small 
belt and buckle. Sizes 24-32 in all 
colors. Russ Creations; $2, Arnold 
Constable, New York City 18 








If you like fish ‘n’ chips or tea 
‘n’ trumpets, you'll be pleased 
with these two scarves by Glen- 
tex. Of pure silk, in turquoise, 
yellow, green, red, blue, pink. 
$1 each at Sterns, New York City 18 
stores listed 
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Each is $3.00 or under 





“Spotlights” by Coro, three oval- 
shaped rhinestone pins with snap- 
back. fasteners. Wear them on a 
collar or arrange them on your 
favorite scarf. Three for $1* at 
Arnold Constable, New York City 18 





A short, short cotton-string glove 
with an_ indistinct lacelike pat- 
tern. Sizes small, medium, and 
large in white only. $2 a pair. 
Available at Martin’s, Brooklyn 22, 
and at L. $. Ayres, Indianapolis 





Criterion Sportswear’s blouse of 
a new linenlike fabric has a wing 
collar, short sleeves, and.a tucked- 
yoke bib with fancy rhinestone but- 
tons. In white only, sizes 10-16 


teen. $3 at Shillito’s, Cincinnati 
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Creamy, cuddlesome vel- 
velour that looks like fin- 
est wool . . . crowned 
with a rhinestone and 
earl-trimmed collar! 
ly lined, adjustable 
icufis. White, aqua, pink, 
ted, gold. Sizes 7-17. 


basket carry-all 
2.50 





PARIS SHOPS, DEPT. AG3-2, BOX 390] CHECK 


: 
« 
Sw 
509 MAIN STREET, NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. [ Mones onven # “AM® 
PLEASE SEND ME (co. = ADDRESS . —- 
CORONATION coaT @ $8.95 ° 
WICKER CARRY-ALL @ $2.50 (PLease app « CITY ZONE STATE — 
. 
J 
. 


C—O . COLOR. ——— 2ND COLOR........... 25¢ POSTACE MONEY BACK CUARANTEE WITBIN 10 Days 









whistle-getting 


LOOP 
SCOOP 
only 6° 


Swirling loops brighten up 
Dan River’s amazing wrinkle- 
shed shantung chambray. 
Flaring beauty, guaranteed 
washable . . . in grey, blue, 
mauve, pink, lilac, 
emerald, 7-17. 


(] cueck 5 NAME ae em “a 


PARIS SHOPS, DEPT. AG3-1, BOX 390 5 MONEY ORDER § 
509 MAIN STREET, NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y- oq C22. # ADDRESS ee TT 


s ED a 7 * 
PLEASE SEND ME Loop scoop @ $6.95 Sen seiry Taha _.20NE Cs 


size : COLOR... 2ND COLOR... 20¢ postace) : MONEY BACK CUARANTEE WITHIN 10 Days 
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Favorites for Spring! 





bouquets and bow-ties . . 


and a big-Bertha bib collar, 
for the prettiest dress that ever 


: went Easter Parading! New 
: srey or pastels, with white 
\ ~~ embroidery and lace. Sizes 7 
| to 14, about $6. 
| 4 al 
ae , oe 
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your lucky stripe! .... 
waist-nipping wonder that does 
magic things for your figure! In 
dancing, sweet-talking rayon 
taffeta — navy on top, a jolly 
flurry of grey and white stripes 
for the skirt, and red for the 
bow, buttons and belt! Sizes 
10 to 14, about $6. 


G. FOX & CO., INC. ........ Hartford, Conn. Dept. 806 
GIMBEL BROG. .......... New York, N. Y. Dept. 906 
JOSEPH HORNE CO. ........ Pittsburgh, Pa. Dept. 871 
STRAWBRIDGE & CLOTHIER ....Phila., Pa. Dept. 870 


or write to us 


JACK SPIRO & CO., INC., 1333 Broadway, N. Y. 18 
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Comie Valentine (Continued from page 15) 


in the halls and powder room, and with good 
reason. So now the English room would be 
empty—if Miss Moore had not yet arrived! 
Linda prayed that there was yet time. 

She pushed at the closet door with her 
toe, peeked into the hall. It was deserted. 
Quickly she raced for the English classroom, 
deposited her package squarely in the mid- 
dle of the desk, snatched up the hideous 
caricature, and hurried back to her closet. 
There she sat on the trash can and, with 
great relish, tore the cardboard valentine 
into a hundred bits, which she deposited in 
the can. 

Then came feet—light, expectant, mali- 
cious feet. . . . The gong sounded. Just as 
Miss Moore started to close the door, Linda 
appeared, unruffled and innocent, to enter 
and take her place. Her heart was beating a 
high tattoo. 

She heard little grunts—whispers of sur- 
prise behind her—but she didn’t turn. She 
was watching Miss Moore, who had turned 
to her desk and was blinking at the box 
with a strange, fascinated expression. “Why— 
what—” she murmured. Then her fingers 
undid the ribbon, pushed back the pink tis- 
sue paper, opened the lid. Miss Moore gasped. 

“How—how—beautiful!” she cried, and 
her eyes were no longer deep and dark with 
melancholy, but sparkling with tears. “Why— 
why here’s a card—It says ‘From English II 
to our Valentine.” Oh, class—I— don’t know 
what to say—" 

There was tranced, shocked silence be- 
hind Linda. Then Jennifer gave her a sharp 
poke in the back with her pen. “You—” she 
whispered guardedly, “did you—” 

But Miss Moore had lifted the gorgeous 
cake into full view of the entire class. 
“Look at it!” she was saying. “Did you 
realize how beautiful it is? Where in the 
world did you ever find such a homemade 
cake? And why—why did you give it to me? 
I—-I can't thank you enough!” Gently Miss 
Moore lowered the luscious pink-and-white 
creation into its box. Her face was a little 
twisted. “Look,” she said, beaming at the 
class in spite of her misty eyes. “I want to 
have a spread tonight—for English III. How 
about it? I'll make hot chocolate on my 
burner, and I'll ask Mrs. Stephens for spe- 


cial hours. Will you come?” 


Of course they came—all seven- 
teen of them. They had had it out with 
Linda, too—or rather, Linda had had it out 
with them, and most of them agreed that 
they had attempted a pretty scurvy trick. 

“Why, she looked almost human when 
she smiled,” said Ethel, shrugging. “Maybe 
she is human! I never thought of that pos- 
sibility.” 

“Let’s give her a chance tonight,” said 
Jennifer, and the girls agreed. 

Miss Moore’s room on the first floor was 
large and roomy, but the girls swarmed 
over it, covering divan, bed, stools, and 
rugs; appropriating pillows; examining pic- 
tures, books; commenting on everything. A 
great pot of chocolate bubbled on the elec- 
tric burner; beside it sat a small bowl of 
whipped cream; and a basket held piles of 
toasted English muffins, drenched in butter. 
There was jam, too—raspberry and orange— 
and there was the cake! Proper noises of 
appreciation were made as the girls crowded 
about to fill the paper plates Miss Moore 
smilingly handed them. 


It was a superfeast, made all the more 
delectable because it was “special privilege” 
—after ten, when most spreads must end. 
Then, in the soft buzz of talk that followed, 
while they all sprawled comfortably and 
Miss Moore scraped away the crumbs, Ethel 
Hawn suddenly piped, “Who's the hand- 
some man on your bureau, Miss Moore? 
Your brother?” 

A little shocked gasp followed the brazen 
question, Everyone stopped talking. Miss 
Moore looked up and the old, haunted look 
was in her eyes. “That—is—my fiancé,” she 
said slowly in a flat, tight voice. “He has 
been in Ellis Veterans’ Hospital ever since 
he came back from Korea. A spinal injury. 
He is paralyzed from the waist down. I— 
haven't seen him since before Christmas.” 

A moment of tense silence, then a blurred 
murmur of sympathy. “Oh-h,” said Ethel. 
“I'm awfully sorry, Miss Moore.” 

Miss Moore’s back was turned. She was 
being very busy with the paper cups. Linda 
felt her throat ache. Jennifer got to her feet 
awkwardly. “Well, I guess we'll have to 
scoot, Miss Moore,” she said in a soft voice, 
a voice strange to Jennifer. The other girls 
rose. “Marvelous spread.” “Had a_ grand 
time.” “It was so nice of you.” 


Linda lingered last at the door. 
Somehow she could not bear to leave with 
the others. She pushed the door quietly shut. 
There was something she had to talk over 
with Miss Moore. She was aghast at her own 
daring, but she had to speak. 

“Miss Moore,” she began, and watched 
the set smile with which her teacher had 
bidden good-by to the other girls fade trom 
her face, leaving it sad once more. “Why 
haven't you seen your fiancé since before 
Christmas? Ellis Hospital is only a hundred 
and fifty miles away. Don’t be angry be- 
cause I ask this. I have a reason.” 

“Why—why—” stammered her teacher, 
sinking on the divan. “I haven’t seen him 
because he wants to break our engagement. 
He won't marry me, Linda, that’s why.” 
Miss Moore’s voice shook. She recovered 
herself quickly. “Oh—well—” She started to 
rise. 

“He won't marry you because he thinks 
he'll never quite get well, isn’t that it? Not 
because he doesn’t want to marry you.” 

“I-I don’t know—” Miss Moore was 
standing now, her hands clasped together 
tightly. 

“Miss Moore, my Aunt Lolly’s fiancé 
came back from Manila with a shrapnel 
wound in his back. He couldn’t move his 
left arm or leg. He was in the hospital seven 
months. When Aunt Lolly went to see him 
he sent her away. He told her he didn’t 
want to get married. He said a lot of mean 
things.” 

“He did?” Miss Moore’s eyes were bigger 
than ever, and the lashes sparkled with 
tears. “Did he say he never wanted to see 
her again?” 

“Worse than that! But do you know what 
Aunt Lolly did? She took out a_ license, 
rounded up a minister, and went up to the 
hospital and married him! Just like that! 
Right there where he was, in bed. She told 
him if he didn’t consent she would scream 
the place down.” 

“She—did?” gasped Miss 
mouth sagging. 

“Yes. And in three months he was ready 


Moore, her 
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to go home. Of course, he had to use 
crutches, but he was better. He said he had 
something to live for, at last. The doctor 
said that was what had made him better.” 

Miss Moore swallowed hard. “That’s 
wonderful,” she said, in a sort of husky 
voice. : 

“Aunt Lolly took him to the little house 
they had bought before the war. She kept 
her job as a bookkeeper until he got his 
radio repair shop all set up. They're very 
happy, Miss Moore. I know, because I stay 
with them every single summer!” Linda 
moved toward the door. 

When she turned to say good-by, Miss 
Moore was gazing raptly at the photograph 
on the bureau. Linda knew that she had 
been forgotten. She tiptoed out and closed 
the door noiselessly behind her. She did not 
realize until the cool draught of breeze 
from the staircase struck her that her cheeks 
were wet with tears. 

She sat for a long time regarding the 
crumpled wrapping paper which she had 
hastily peeled from the cake that morning. 
and which now lay where she had _ tossed 
it on the floor. “Not a crumb left,” she mur- 
mured sadly. “And all I got was a little 
scrap of a piece!” 

She slipped into the study chair, took 
up her pen. 

“Dear Aunt Lolly (she wrote): I can't 
begin to tell you how delish your cake was! 
I can assure you of this although I only had 
a mouthful. Yes, it went for a spread! Sucker 
me! But Aunt Lolly, you would be happy 
it vou knew how successful it was. Do you 
think you could make me another in the 
near future? I have a feeling I'll need it for 
a celebration that is brewing.” THE END 

Hold High the Lamp 
(Continued from page 13) 
apparatus, and as long as the water was 
bubbling, there was probably nothing wrong. 
But MacGuire, the senior nurse, had little 
time or patience with importunate relatives 
and probably wouldn’t bother to reassure 
this girl. “Why certainly,” Marcia said, “Tl 

be glad to.” 

Immediately on entering the room she 
saw that the tank was working perfectly. 
With her body hiding what she was doing 
from the sister, she pretended to check the 
tank. “I believe it’s all right now,” she said 
with a smile as she left the room. 

The sister followed her out. “Thank you, 
thank you so much. I do hate to bother you, 
but I want to do everything possible to make 
her comfortable.” It was such a little thing, 
the girl's gratitude made Marcia feel 
uncomfortable. 

Thank goodness, she thought, only a few 
more rooms. Passing two rooms with fresh 
operatives, she continued down the hall and 
finally knocked on Dr. Lucas’s door. He was 
a heart case, a general practitioner from a 
small upstate community. 

She chatted cheerily with him for a few 
minutes, and was hurrying down the hall 
when she saw Candy. 

“Don’t wait for me, Marcy, I have some 
gloves in the sterilizer, so Ill be a little 
late.” Candy gave Marcia a little hug. “Don’t 
be afraid, honey. After ali, even a supervisor 
is human. If you explain everything to her, 
she will understand.” 

“Sure,” Marcia said, “she has all the 
sympathy of a Puritan on a_ witch-hunt. 
By.” 
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Now! NUCOA 
IS ALL NUTRITION 


.. .the first yellow margarine with 
food value in every single ingredient ! 


Exciting climax of the greatest 
nutritional research in margarine history! 


Y 45 avyransto WS 


Fully nutritious! Today’s Nucoa is all nutrition! No ben- 
zoate preservative, no synthetic flavor—everything in Nucoa 
is good for you. You get 15,000 units of vitamin A, 2,000 
of vitamin D and abundant energy in every pound. 


Natural Flavor! Natural Color! Nucoa’s fresher flavor 
comes entirely from its nutritious ingredients. Nucoa’s color 
comes from Nature’s own carotene, rich in vitamin A. 


Sets a new standard! Even the expensive spread can’t guar- 
antee what Nucoa margarine gives you always. Made by the 
makers of Hellmann’s® and Best Foods® Real Mayonnaise. 


NUCOA’ First in Quality ! 


ALLNutrition! ALL Natural Flavor! Always Thrifty! 
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I can at least look the part of a nurse, 
Marcia reasoned as she bathed and put on 
her last clean uniform. This was the only 

way she knew to prepare for the interview. 
Now, walking the last few ste ps across the 
campus to the superv isor’s office she felt a 
reckless wave of courage. I don’t care what 
happens, she thought, she can’t eat me. With 
false bravado, she stepped into the busy 
reception room. Although she was a little 
early, the secretary motioned for her to go 
on in to Miss Garver’s office. 

Knocking gently on the inner sanctum, 
Marcia heard a voice say quite naturally, 
“Yes, come in.” Miss Garver was a gray- 
haired woman with black brows and black 
eyes that seemed sometimes to turn green 
as they penetrated your unspoken thoughts. 
All aspects of her job were important to 
her. 

She continued writing, as she said with- 
out looking up, “Please sit down, Miss 
Hunt.” 

After a moment or two she looked up 
and began to talk rapidly in her deep, man- 
nish voice. “I imagine you're wondering 
why I sent you that note. I didn’t know if 
you'd be gone for the week end or not. I 
wanted this cleared up at once since Dr. 
North raised so much fuss. Miss Hunt, did 
you go into Mr. Wiggins’s room around four 
o'clock yesterday?” 

“Yes, Miss Garver, you see... .” 

The supervisor stoppe d her with a quick 
motion of her hand. “No explanations now. 
Just answer questions. He was having a 
transfusion. Did he complain of a chill and 
ask you to get him a blanket?” 

“Yes, Miss Garver.” 

“Are you aware that that is an important 
symptom, especially during a transfusion?” 

“Yes, Miss Garver.” 

“Then why didn’t you report it? Dr. North 
made rounds about fifteen minutes after you 
left and found Mr. Wiggins in the throes of 
a severe chill. The girls on duty had 
not had a chance to make rounds be- 
cause of an emergency with the thyroid case 
at the other end of the hall. When ques- 
tioned, Mr. Wiggins said he had reported 
this situation to you and he thought the 
nurses were too busy to check again on his 
condition. That’s the confidence he has in 
the nurses and you, Miss Hunt.” 


Marcia began to see through the 
whole mix-up. Either Charlotte Crawford 
had been too busy at first to chart the 
blanket and too cowardly later to admit her 
fault, or else she had omitted it purposely 
to get Marcia in trouble. 

Near tears, she strove for control as she 
said, “Earlier in the day Mr. Wiggins had 
asked me to mail a letter for him and I 
remembered it just as I was leaving the 
floor. When I went back to his room for the 
letter, he mentioned he was beginning to 
chill and T got him the blanket.” 

“But why didn’t vou report this?” 

Marcia hesitated. It was an unwritten 
rule never to involve another student in 
trouble. Ordinarily, it would never have 
entered her mind to break this code, yet it 
was not fair for her to have to uphold it 
under these circumstances. Glancing up, she 
saw Garver regarding her doubtfully. In- 
dignation flooded Marcia! She thinks I'm 
lving and I can’t think of an excuse. Taking 
a deep breath Marcia answered in a calm, 
positive voice. “The report had been given 
and the morning shift had been re sieved. 
I was off duty when I went back after the 
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letter. I was doing Mr. Wiggins a favor as 
a friend.” 

“Miss Hunt,” Miss Garver’s words rang 
with icy sharpness, “a nurse doesn’t shed 
her duty as she does her cap simply because 
the clock says she has stayed a minute over- 
time. You have already admitted you knew 
that Mr. Wiggins’s chill was an important 
symptom of a serious condition. Many times 
a human life is saved or lost, depending 
upon the degree of responsibility a nurse 
takes. Or is taught to take,” she added 
pointedly. 

Miss Garver ruffled through the stack of 
papers on her desk. “Since you do not have 
any other detentions on your record, Miss 
Hunt, you'll be campused only two weeks. 
This could be a very valuable lesson, al- 
though it should be an unnecessary one. 
Good day, Miss Hunt.” 


Marcia went blindly through the 
office, the tears flowing unchecked. Seeking 
solitude, she headed for the nurses’ lounge, 
which she knew would be empty at this hour. 
It was all so terribly unfair! Why, of all 
the nurses in the class, did it fall to Marcia 
to shield Charlotte Crawford? She had been 
a fool to trust the charting to Crawford. And 
now Dr. North, whom she respected more 
than anyone else in the whole hospital 
world, would always remember her as the 
dumbest, most thoughtless nurse in the 
hospital. 

But she wouldn't be in the hospital, she 
remembered. She was going to the dance 
with Frank and then home for good. Sud- 
denly she felt unbearably weary! 

She dried her eyes, slipped on her jacket, 
and started across the campus. It was espe- 
cially beautiful this time of year, and the 
quiet peacefulness soothed her. The bells 
from the carillon began to peal and a heavy 
sense of nostalgia overcame her. How could 
she think of giving up, of leaving because of 
the first unpleasant happening? Being part 
of this great university medical school and 
hospital had given her a sense of contribut- 
ing to something worthwhile. Thinking of 
the useless, carefree days at home, she sud- 
denly knew without a doubt that her place 
was here. For her nothing could take the 
place of nursing. As little as she had actually 
done here for humanity as yet, still the effort 
had made her happier than anything else she 
had ever done. Besides, now that she knew 
Garver’s reason for sending her the note, she 
wanted to stay to prove her integrity. 


Returning to the dorm, she felt re- 
laxed for the first time in twenty-four hours, 
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and knew her decision had been the right 
one. 

Candy came in, calling out, “Marcy, 
Harbin wants to see you. She called the 
floor just after you had left.” 

“Oh, heavens,” Marcia said wearily, “How 
many times today am I going to be bawled 
out?” 

The preparations for her second interview 
were much more simple. She smoothed her 
uniform and combed her hair. “I had 
changed my mind about leaving, Candy,” 
she said, “but if Dr. North wasn’t satisfied 
with the explanations, it could be this is to 
tell me reluctantly to please leave.” 

Miss Harbin had been such an _ under- 
standing friend, it would be hard to know 
she was disappointed in Marcia. Last night 
Marcia had decided to quit because she was 
angry and dissatisfied with the hospital. It 
had never entered her mind she might be 
quitting today because the hospital was 
angry and dissatisfied with her. 

The door of the counselor’s office was 
open and Miss Harbin said in her friendly 
voice, “Hello, Marcia, come in and _ sit 
down.” 

This eased Marcia’s doubts a little, but as 
Miss Harbin went over and firmly closed the 


door, her heart sank. Here it comes, she 
thought. 
But when Miss Harbin turned to face 


her, she was positively beaming. “Marcia,” 
she said, sincerely, “I want to congratulate 
you. I think you're a fine nurse.” 

“ Marcia burst into tears. “Miss Harbin, 
you don’t need to baby me,” she wailed. 
“I know I've been stupid and unreliable, 
but I didn’t do it on purpose.” 

“Marcia, I heard about yesterday's un- 
comfortable episode and I'm sorry I couldn't 
have handled it instead of Miss Garver. You 
must realize there is probably some such 
incident at least once in the life of every 
student nurse. What happened to you is not 
as important as the way you have reacted 
to it. As you know, I was making my weekly 
rounds this afternoon, and the patients in 
every room in which you had been were 
helped by your sympathy and understand- 
ing. Only a few nurses have the ability to 
subjugate completely their own personalities, 
their own  affairs—worries, trouble, even 
personal joys—to their duty, as you did 
today.” 

Marcia could only stare in amazement, as 
Miss Harbin continued, “I know this is the 
first time you've been away from home. 
This battle of yours to overcome by yourself 
the problems you find here is probably one 
of the most difficult you will ever have, 
because it’s the first.” She stood up and 
smiled. 

“Dr. North is a fine surgeon, but he 
expects the whole world to be as efficient 
as his operating room. Isn’t it a blessing 
we nurses understand him? I guess that’s 
all, dear. Good-by.” 

Marcia moved out of the room in a 
trance. When she recalled the dance and the 
beautiful dress, she heaved only one small 
sad sigh of resignation. 

She knew that Crawford would never be 
blamed or punished for her deception, but 
still Marcia felt good! For the first time in 
her life she tasted a deep, peaceful sense 
of satisfaction. 

Once outside, she turned to look back at 
the big bleak building and she knew that 
her interest, her duty, and much of her 
happiness lay within its walls. 

THE END 
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Stuffed toys are easy to make if you leave 
the edges exposed and pink them for a 
gay look and ravel-resistance. 


a. 


Conversation-making 
appliques—to bright- 
en your favorite skirt 
or sweater — can be 
made in a matter of 
minutes with your 
Wiss Pinking Shears! 
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Why not have a variety of cases for your 
“specs”? A scrap of felt . . . just stitch 
to size and pink for a fine finish. 

ae 


SEND 10¢ for your copy of 
“How you can do it with 
Wiss Pinking Shears.” 
Department AG. 








NEW JUNIOR PINKER — 5!4” — $4.25. 
For all home uses, the new Junior Pinker 
is especially fine for appliques and intri- 
cate pinking. Chrome plated, $4.75. 
Model C—7” — $6.95. Ideal size for all | 
sewing projects. Chrome plated, $7.95. | 
Model C—9” — $7.95. A great favorite 
with professional tailors and dressmak- 
ers. Chrome plated, $8.95. 


3. WISS & SONS CO., NEWARK 7, N.J. 
Manufacturers of Shears, Scissors, Pinking 
Shears, Metal Cutting Snips and Garden Shears. 
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HOODOO 


by Glentex 


Superstition can be fun when you wear 
your Hoodoo scarf by Glentex. Pure 
silk, hand rolled 18 inch square. In 


bright Spring colors, 
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Nurse’s Notebook 
(Continued from page 22) 


parsley in each. Beat eggs just enough to 
mix yolks and whites. Add salt, pepper, and 
milk, stirring until well blended. Pour into 
the custard cups, and set in pan of hot water. 
Bake in slow oven (300°) 25 minutes, or 
until knife inserted in center comes out 
clean. Carefully unmold on a pretty dish 
and serve with white sauce, or a sauce made 
from a canned cream soup such as celery, 
mushroom, or asparagus. 

“This is a nice way to serve the eggs that 
are so necessary for a sick person to have,” 
writes Ramona Woolridge of Lexington, Vir- 
ginia, who sent the Egg Timbales recipe, “in 
a different way that is nourishing and appe- 
tizing.” 


What could be simpler than this Sunshine 
Orange suggested by Judy Cohoon of Lime 
Ridge, Wisconsin? “The skin will loosen and 
come off easily,” she explains. We found that 
it does, and the orange tastes juicier and 
sweeter, and looks prettier than when peeled 
in the usual way. 

SUNSHINE ORANGE 

Cover an orange with boiling water and 
let stand 30 to 40 minutes. Then peel and 
serve on a pretty plate. A sprig of mint on 
the plate makes a nice touch of contrast. If 
vour patient is allowed to have them, add a 
few grapes, well washed and drained. 


Betsy Blackstone, who lives in Freeport, 
Maine, sends the recipe for a custard which 
her mother enjoyed when she was ill. “Served 
over fruit or fruit-flavored gelatin,” Betsy 
writes, “it brightened up her tray.” We 
tested the recipe with molasses, and found 
that it gives an interesting flavor to the cus- 
tard—especially good over canned peaches. 

SOFT CUSTARD 
2 cups milk Ys cup sugar, molasses, 
2 eggs, slightly beaten or syrup 
Dash of salt 

Heat milk in top of double boiler over hot 
water. Combine the remaining ingredients 
in a bowl. Stir hot milk slowly into egg mix- 
ture. Return to double boiler and cook, 
stirring constantly, until mixture coats a 
metal spoon. Remove from heat. If you have 
used sugar, stir in ™% teaspoon of vanilla. 
Pour into bowl and cool, then chill. Makes 
4 to 6 servings. 

Anyone who has helped care for a sick 
person knows how peckish an invalid gets 
about food, particularly the milk which is 
part of the diet for most of them. We have 
found that these milk drinks will cause the 
invalid to grin instead of groan. As a mat- 
ter of fact, you don’t have to be sick to en- 
jov them. 

MILK SHAKES—SPECIAL 


Banana: Mash 1 medium banana. Add 1 cup 
milk. Beat with rotary beater or place in a 
jar with a lid and shake ssil well blended 
Serve plain, or with a puff of whipped cream 
and a sprinkling of nutmeg. 

Molasses: Stir 1 to 2 tablespoons of molasses 
into a glass of chilled milk. 


Strawberry: Add \ cup sweetened, crushed 
strawberries to 1 cup chilled milk. Blend well 
with beater or in a shaker. 


Grape Juice: Stir % cup grape juice and 1 
tablespoon sugar into 1 cup chilled milk. 
Blend well. 
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Honey-Egg: Beat 1 egg. Add 1 cup chilled 
milk and 1 tablespoon honey. Blend well. 


For something substantial for your sick- 
a-bed, here is a dish that can be whipped 
up in about 20 minutes. It looks as aaa as 
it tastes. 

CHICKEN SUPPER 
1% cups precooked rice 1 can cream of chicken 
1’ cups water soup 
‘9 teaspoon salt ¥% cup milk 
1 can cream of 1 cup diced cooked 
asparagus soup chicken 
Dash of pepper 

Combine first three ingredients in sauce- 
pan. Mix well and bring to a boil over high 
heat. Fluff rice once or twice with a fork, 
but do not stir. When rice comes to a boil, 
cover and remove from heat. Let stand 10 
minutes. 

While the rice stands, combine soups and 
milk in another saucepan. Cook and stir over 
medium heat (be careful about heat, for 
milk scorches easily) until soup comes to a 
boil. Lower heat and add chicken and pep- 
per. Mix well, and be sure chicken is heated 
through before serving. Arrange rice on 
serving plate and top with creamed chicken. 
Garnish with a sprig of parsley and perhaps 
a dash of paprika. 


Cooking Cues: 
Look at the egg recipes given here. No- 


tice that the custards are all set in a pan of 
water and baked in a slow oven? And that 
soft custards (sometimes called boiled cus- 
tards) are not really boiled, but cooked in a 
double boiler over hot water? That is be- 
cause the water makes the eggs cook at a low 
temperature—and egg-milk dishes should al- 
ways cook at low temperatures. When cooked 
fast, the mixture curdles or becomes honey- 
combed. 


The Next “Recipe Exchange” Subject: 

For the June issue, we are asking for re- 
cipes which use berries—strawberries, black- 
berries, huckleberries, currants, or any other 
kind of berries. Do you have a good, and 
different, recipe for using berries in cakes, 
pies, or hoe. i salads, punch, jam, or 
some other way? Or is your favorite berry 
recipe for something altogether different? 
So much the better—our readers are always 
on the watch for unusual dishes. Before 
sending it in, check your recipe very care- 
fully to be sure you have it exactly right. 
Remember, it must be one that you, your- 
self, have used successfully. For each recipe 
printed in the magazine, we will pay $1. 
Recipes must be on the announced subject, 
and must be mailed by March 20th. Recipes 
with a later postmark will not be considered 
for the Exchange. See page 61 for details. 

THE END 

Please turn to page 61 for next month’‘s 

Recipe Exchange announcement. 





Here's Listening to You (Continued from page 23) 


2. You have something you think im- 
portant to say. You want to impress it on 
vour hearers. Should you— 


a. Raise your voice an octave higher so 
it carries over other sounds and inter- 
ruptions, attracting attention like a 
siren’s whistle? 

b. Verbally rap the table by speaking 
sharply and stabbing each word out as 
if you were mad at all the world? 

e«. Start clearly but more slowly than 
usual, and once you have the ears of 
your audience, let your voice drop 
back to a conversational tone? 


3. When you have to recite or read aloud 
in class or do your share of “speechifying” 
in your Girl Scout troop, you always get out 
of breath before you reach the end of the 
first sentence. Should you— 


a. Speak or read faster in hopes of get- 
ting to the end before your breath 
gives out? 

b. Take a gulp of air before each new 
sentence? 

ce. Practice deep-breathing exercises every 
day until your lungs have achieved the 
habit of rhythmic breathing under all 
circumstances? 


4. Your family tells you, sometimes in 
sorrow, sometimes in anger, that you either 
squeak or shout when you talk. Should you— 


a. Get annoyed at them and keep still? 

b. Go right on squeaking and shouting? 
(It’s your voice, isn’t it?) 

. Practice reading aloud to yourself and 
listen to the modulations of tone? 


4 


5. You have allowed yourself to get into 
a slipshod way of talking, garbling your 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


words and swallowing the last three in every 
sentence. Should you— 


a. Practice saying “Peter Piper picked a 
peck of pickled peppers” in front of 
your mirror every night and morning? 

b. Think in terms of the people you are 
talking to, and remember that the 
purpose of talking at all is to com- 
municate ideas clearly and directly? 

c. See no reason why you should change, 
since someone once told you that you 
“sounded so cute.” 


G. Your voice range seems to go from 
high C to deep bass, especially when you 
are excited, without your having any control 
of it. Should you— 


a. Let it alone and hope for the best as 
age creeps up on you? 

b. Try to stick to one key? 

ec. Practice singing -:cales at least fifteen 
minutes a day, first softly, then full 
voice, then gradually from soft to loud 
and back again to gain control of 
your vocal cords? 


7. You suspect your voice is not all it 
should be, but you're not sure exactly what 
defects you have that need working on. 
Should you— 


a. Forget about the whole thing? 

b. Ask your best friend to tell you? 

ce. Go to a record shop and make ~ short 
recording, play it back, and LISTEN? 


8. You suddenly realize that you are 
growing up in a community where most 
people speak with a regional accent or 
inflection. Should you— 

a. Make no effort to change your ver- 
sion of the local speech for fear of be- 











YOUR OWN 
HOMEMADE BAKER’S 
CHOCOLATE FUDGE! 


New, different Baker’s Chocolate Pea- 
nut Butter Fudge! Mmm, luscious, richer 
Baker Chocolate Flavor plus tasty peanut 
butter, rolled in chewy peanuts for even 
more eating pleasure. It’s so easy—make 
some today! But remember—Baker’s 
richer Chocolate Flavor makes it best! 






Add this recipe to your troop 
cookbook for your Cooking 
Badge (Activity 17). 


fi 
Chocolate Peanut Butter Fudge 
2 squares Baker’s Unsweetened 
Chocolate, melted 
14 cup hot water 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
2 cups sifted confectioners’ sugar 
4, cup peanut butter 
\4 teaspoon salt 
1 teaspoon light cream or top milk 
', cup chopped peanuts (about) 





To melted chocolate add hot water 
and vanilla; stir until smooth. Cool 
to lukewarm. Blend sugar, peanut 
butter, and salt with fork until like 
coarse meal. Add chocolate; stir 
until blended. Add cream and knead 
with fingers to consistency of fudge. 
Form into a roll, roll in nuts, and 
cut in 14-inch slices. Makes | pound 
of fudge, or about 21 pieces. 
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HOW LONG WILL 
A DATE WAIT? 


It depends on his boiling 
point. Some men will take 
half an hour of heel-cool- 
ing in the parlor and come 
out "sunny side up". Then, 
others go up in smoke the 
minute they ring the bell 
and get the word--"she'll 
be a minute". 


’,If you're wise, 
“.\ youwon't try to 
test a fellow's 
boiling point— 
you'll be right 
on time. Which 
means you'll avoid delays 
--delays like Mother say- 
ing, "You'll do the dishes 
before you go!" That tone 
of voice means the state- 
ment is final, so all you 
can do is do the job fast. 
That's where your S. 0. S. 
comes in...to whip right 
through the tough part-- 
those dirty pots and pans. 
S.0.S., the Magic Scouring 
Pad with soap right in it, 
cuts through 
grease, wipes 
off scorches, 
brings up a 
really shiny 
polish -- all 
in one motion. 





So why not get the S.0.S. 
habit? In fact, don't wait 
...make it a date...today! 


The S.0.S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A. 


$.0.S. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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ing thought “stuck up” 

b. Try to correct the faults slowly with- 
out making any fuss about it? 

ce. Suddenly begin to talk like an old- 
fashioned elocution teacher? 


9. You've never bothered very much 
about your posture and can’t see why that 
affects your voice, but now you find you've 
lost out on the cheering squad because your 
voice doesn’t carry across two rows of 
benches. Should you— 


a. Give the whole thing up? (Who wants 
to be a cheerleader, anyway?) 

b. Learn to stand straight, hold your di- 
aphragm in and up, and let your voice 


come out smoothly “on top” of two 
solid lungfuls of air? 
ce. Increase the volume and _ carrying 


power of your voice by forcing your 
vocal cords even if it does leave you 
red in the face and hoarse as a crow? 


10. You have decided to concentrate on 
improving the quality of your speaking voice 
by every means in your power. Should you— 


a. Think of your vocal cords as a musical 
instrument and vow to keep at it un- 
til they “play a lovely tune”? 

. Remember that holding your spine 
straight and using your lungs as the 
pair of bellows they are will help you 
to control the volume and quality of 
your tone? 

ec. Read aloud to yourself or to someone 

sympathetic to your project whenever 
you have the chance, and choose some- 
thing which requires absolute atten- 
tion to the formation of the words to 
make sense? (You can’t beat William 
Shakespeare for this.) 

d. If you can afford it and have the time, 

take singing lessons? 


o 


ANSWERS 

1. (b) Nothing is more maddening than 
to have to ask someone to repeat what he 
was saying. When you talk, remember that 
the job of your vocal cords is only to make 
sound. That sound is controlled by the mus- 
cles of the face, especially the lips, jaw, and 
tongue. Practice saying these: for lip action 
—whisk broom, malleable; for jaw action— 
orangutan; for tongue action—dictionary. 
Most important of all, though, is your atti- 
tude and your desire to be courteous to 
others and to speak so that they can easily 
understand you. 

2. (ce) People pay far more attention to 
what someone is saying when the voice 
which says it is pleasant to the ear. To stress 
important words, you may pause before you 
utter them, slow up your speaking speed, 
or raise your pitch slightly. No need to 
shout or screech, though. 

3. (ce) Your voice rests on the air in your 
lungs. By acquiring the habit of proper 
breathing, you learn to sustain your voice 
tones automatically, using the air as needed 
for emphasis or raising volume. As a breath- 
ing exercise, try counting loudly and slowly. 
See how high you can go on one breath. Can 
you make fifteen? Twenty? Every day try 
for a higher score and watch your breath 
control improve! 

4. (ec) There is no single exercise better 
calculated to improve all aspects of your 
speech than reading aloud with attention to 
what you are doing. Just as you. did when 
you reread the first paragraph of this article, 


you should listen for speech weaknesses. 
Check yourself on enunciation and breath 
control and strengthen your volume by pro- 
jecting your voice to the farthest corner of 
the room with the least possible effort. 

5. (b) If you are really interested in 
someone beside yourself, you will show it 
by the way you speak. Sloppy speech is an 
indication of a lazy mind, and is annoying, 
but hardly “cute.” Peter and his peppers 
help, but it’s the thought behind your every- 
day talking which counts most in making 
you understood by others. 

6. (ec) Next to reading aloud, singing 
scales is the best way to improve your voice. 
The two really go together—reading helps 
your enunciation and diction; scale-singing 
teaches you how to control the power and 
pitch of the sounds you make, and helps you 
develop what the singing teachers call a 
“relaxed throat” (“yawny” and _ flexible) 
instead of a harsh “tight throat.” 

7. (ce) Your own ears are the best judge 
of whether or not you speak attractively. 
And when you play the recording back, 
you'll be amazed at the faults you never 
even dreamed were there! Proceed as with 
any other beauty problem, recognizing your 
weaknesses and applying basic principles of 
voice care regularly. If you find you cannot 
do it alone, enroll in a speech course in 
school, or ask your school dramatics teacher 
for advice. There are also many good books 
on the subject. Your librarian can help you 
find them. 

8. (b) A _ so-called cultured American 
voice has no regional peculiarities. Yet, you 
may be speaking with a distinct Southern, 
Midwestern, or New England _ inflection. 
This does not mean you must abandon all 
traces of your accent and adopt an affected 
stage diction. It does mean you should work 
on the more unpleasant characteristics of 
your locale and try to eliminate them grad- 
ually. But do eliminate them—especially if 
you hope to go out into the rest of the world 
when you are finished with school. [f your 
big fault is nasalness, learn to speak di- 
rectly from the back of the throat instead 
of through the top part of your head. If it’s 
twang or flatness that bother you, practice 
talking with “the front of your face” as you 
will have to do to speak French properly. 
Try saying “Je suis tres content” (French 
for “I am very happy”) in front of the mir- 
ror, and see how you have to use your lips, 
your tongue, and your front teeth to get it 
out at all. And, there'll be no twang or 
flatness, either. 

9. (b) When you stand in a slouch or 
slump, your lungs are compressed like two 
half-deflated balloons. There is no reservoir 
of air to give your voice carrying power. Go 
into an empty schoolroom or assembly hall 
sometime and try to send your voice to the 
back row without raising it, shouting, or 
straining. You can do this only if you are 
standing straight, but relaxed, with dia- 
phragm held in and shoulders back. A we II- 
trained actress can proje ct her voice without 
anv effort so that a veritable whisper is 
audible in the top balcony. She’s learned 


to use the mechanisms of her body as a 
good crganist learns to “pull out all the 
stops.” 

10. (a) (b) (ce) (Cd)! Yes, youve 


guessed it. All four of these make up the 

sum total of “how to have a lovely speaking 

voice.” Once you've acquired it, the next 

thing to remember is to make what you say 

worth listening to. But that’s another story! 
THE END 
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ACROSS 


1. Shirt fastener 


9. Arabian chief 
13. Melody 

14. Spanish jar 
15. Danger 

17. Wading bird 
18. Equal in rank 


22. Exalts 





CROSSWORD PUZZLE 


by DR. HARRY LANGMAN 


42. 
45. 
46. 
47. 
51. 
53. 
54. 
55. 
56. 
57. 
58. 


5. Fresh-water fish 


tain 


or order 


20. Reserved in speech 


Progress 

Extend across 

Compel 

Surprised 

Established 

Very small quantity 

Is foolishly fond 
Disposal of merchandise 
Stupid, ducklike bird 
Unusual 


Observed closely 


19. 
21. 


24. 
25. 
26. 
27. 
28. 
30. 
31. 
32 


For solution, turn to page 53 





Mock 


Small piece of stiff 
pasteboard 


Tranquility 

Cow's baby 

Century plant 

Cast a ballot 

Bed on train or boat 
Scow 

Mollusk 


Very soft mud 


59. Volcano in Sicily 33. Wes indebted 
23. Pealed 35. Spigot 
24. Procedure DOWN 36. Short for apprentice 
25. Prance 1. Move 38. Expressing much in few 
28. Light-tan color 2. Pipe words 
29. Spoken audibly 3. One 39. A toothed wheel 
30. Perforated balls used as 4, Eager to obtain 40. Trade 
pony 5. Teacher a1. Bug 
31. Sound made by dove 6. Going with 42. Sour 
34. Plots of land 7. Coagulation (as of blood) #3 Giver 
35. Satirical drama 6. Giem of tenes 44. Wooden match 
60, Form ingtoment 9. Concluding section of 45. Part of @ plent 
37. Payment novel or play (pl.) 47. Remain 
38. Fencing position 10. Threaten 48. Plunder 
39. To feed in pasture 11. Angry 49. Kind of jacket 
40. Branch 12. Ceremonies 50. Information 
41. Appeared 16. Fewer 52. Employ 














THE AMERICAN GIRL 








It doesn’t take miracles 
to make others /éke you. 
Just be the girl with a 
bright mind behind a 
happy face—and keep 
your grooming sky- 
high in smoothness! 


don’t give underarm odor a ghost 
of a chance. Teen-angels can be 
just as guilty as “older” people if 
they fail to protect their bath-fresh 
charm. 


Confined areas like the underarms trap 
odor—encourage the growth of bacteria 
that cause odor. But why risk it, when new 
finer Mum will keep you nice to be near? 


Neu) Mum contains M-3 
...@ practically magic ingre- 
dient that helps protect 
against odor-causing bacte- 

ria. No wonder softer, cream- 

ier new Mum with M-3 stops 
odor longer! 


You'll adore using a deodorant as 
smooth as new Mum. Safe for normal skin. 
Safe for clothes. Gentle Mum is certified 
by the American Institute of Laundering, 
guaranteed not to rot or discolor even 
your finest fabrics. And new Mum is the 
only leading deodorant that contains no 
water to dry out or decrease its efficiency. 
No waste. No drying out. 


Mum’‘s fragrance is exclusive — a 
delicate bouquet in a cream that 
stays smooth and usable, wonder- 
ful right to the bottom of the jar. 
So be an angel—get new finer Mum 
today. 


FREE LEAFLET... 


send for “NOW is the Time.” 
Catch up on things every girl 
should know. Simply mail 
postcard with your name and 
address to Bristol-Myers Co., 
Educational Service Dept. 
AG-33, 630 Sth Ave., New 
York 20, N.Y. 
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NEWARK, NEW JERSEY: I like your Jokes, 
Speaking of Movies, and your fashions. 
Strike—You’re In interested me very much 
because at school we have a bowling team, 
and it is a lot of fun even if you cannot 
bowl very well. 
I think your magazine is very good. 
BARBARA SHERIDAN (age 13) 


LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA: I've just received 
the January issue. The minute I saw the 
puppy on the cover I fell in love with it. 
Next time why don’t you have a whole litter 
of terriers? 

’Ware Falcon!, Pat Downing, Private Eye, 
and Interview with Mr. Barrie were wonder- 
ful. 

The Recipe Exchange was one of the 
reasons I subscribed to THE AMERICAN GIRL. 
It is just super. So are the fashions. Con- 
gratulations on a wonderful magazine ! ! 

Jupy BoLton (age 11) 


INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA: As I finished read- 
ing your story of Pat Downing, Private Eye 
I felt I must write and tell you how much 
I enjoyed it. It kept my interest aroused, 
and there was never a dull moment. 

The “Subteen Design Contest” which you 
are offering is making a big hit with me, the 
girls at school, and all around the neighbor- 
hood. Most of us are going to enter and it 
will give us a chance to see the kinds of 
clothes our friends in other parts of the 
country like. 

I also enjoyed the articles Check Your 
Figure and To Fit Your Type. Easter is 
coming and To Fit Your Type will help me 
in selecting my lingerie. 

In future issues please have more short- 
story mysteries. 

I always love the cover of THE AMERICAN 
Girt as it always seems to have something 
warm and outstanding about it. 

Jupy Irvine (age 13) 


OSLO, NORWAY: I am an American girl in 
Norway and I go to a Norwegian school. I 
consider THE AMERICAN Gir as one of my 
only ties to the United States. When I was 
at home in California I liked the stories and 
Recipe Exchange. But over here I find I 
turn to A Penny for Your Thoughts and 
fashions and By You. I think THe AMERICAN 
Girt beats any magazine for kids or teens. 
KAREN KrauskopF (age 14) 


PORT JEFFERSON STATION, NEW YORK: [ have 
a pen pal in Kungsbucka, Sweden. When I 
sent him some books, I put in a few copies 
of THE AMERICAN Girt. He wrote and told 
me that it was one of the most interesting 
magazines he has ever read. 
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My hobby was collecting stamps, but now 
I'm trying my hand at baking. 

I have over a dozen friends who receive 
THE AMERICAN Girt and enjoy it to the 
utmost. I think this serial "Ware Falcon! is 
very interesting. I enjoyed Interview with 
Mr. Barrie tremendously. I'm on the shy 
side myself. 

MariE BuTLER 


DALLAS, TEXAS: I liked the January 1953 
cover very much but in my opinion it can- 
not compare with the January 1952 cover. 
By You, A Penny for Your Thoughts, 
Speaking of Movies, and Jokes are my favo- 
rite parts of your magazine. 
MarTHa ANN Carson (age 10) 


BROKEN ARROW, OKLAHOMA: In your Janu- 
ary, 1953, issue there is a story "Ware Fal- 
con! My hobby is falcons. Right now I am 
training a pet sparrow hawk. 

JULIANA CaASLER 





KYOTO, JAPAN: I am a Japanese girl and 
live in Kyoto, one of the most beautiful 
countries in Japan. I also have black hair 
and black eyes as most Japanese do. I have 
got this magazine since June from my pen 
pal, Carol Younker. My favorites are The 
Wind Blows Free, By You, and Jokes. In 
Japan there is no magazine for girls as beau- 
tiful as THe AMERICAN Girt. I attend 
Doshisha High School which is a mission 
school. At school we learn many subjects. 
As tor English, we have seven hours a week. 
They are for English grammar, for compo- 
sition, and conversation that is taughed by 
an American teacher. English pronunciation 
is the hardest for us. I am sorry that I can- 
not read those stories without dictionary, 
because I am poor in English. 

My tastes are to play tennis, to play the 
piano, and to knit. Your magazine is indeed 
my good, helpful friend. 

Micuiyo Asaba (age 15) 





DENVER, COLORADO: Congratulations! Your 
January cover was the best one yet. I think 
it was adorable. I am going to enter your 
design contest. I'm sure it will be fun. 
Check Your Figure was tops. It helped me a 
great deal for I am thin and tall. Pat Down- 
ing, Private Eye was excellent. 

Norma Cartwricut (age 12) 


SOUTH DEERFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS: “Ware 
Falcon! is so good that I can’t wait till it 
ends. 

Pat Downing, Private Eye and Strike— 
You’re In were also good. I like the By You 
section, especially the photography awards. 
Photography is one of my best hobbies and 
of course I like A Penny for Your Thoughts, 
too. 

The patterns you have each month are 
just adorable. I wish you wouldn’t have just 
dresses; how about some skirts, pajamas, 
etc? 

Your Recipe Exchange is pretty good 
but vou have to do too much fussing with 
some of them, but on top of that you do 
have a verv wonderful magazine. 

; ANN ROSENTHAL (age 14) 


JOHANNESBURG, SOUTH AFRICA: I know I 
will be speaking for all my friends who have 
read your magazine when I say that it is the 
best ever. I receive this magazine from my 
mother’s pen friend. 

I think it would be nice though, if you 
have a cover with an animal every now and 
then. 

Your articles are lovely, but maybe you 
could have one on being a doctor. Do you 
think this is a suitable career for a girl? I 
have always dreamed of being one! 

I think your magazine is really very well 
illustrated. I adore your illustrations. 

I am looking forward to my next AMERI- 
CAN GIRL. 

Marijke WEssELO (age 14) 


PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA: Let me con- 
gratulate you on your January issue of THE 
AMERICAN Gir. The cover was wonderful! 
That dog was so cute! I cannot wait till the 
next issue and see what happens in "Ware 
Falcon!, Pat Downing, Private Eye was very 
good and so was Interview with Mr. Barrie. 
How about some mystery stories? 

Jupy Brown (age 10) 


MANHATTAN BEACH, CALIFORNIA: “Wure 
Falcon! just thrills me and I can hardly wait 
for the next issue. I really wish though that 
you'd have more stories like Interview with 
Mr. Barrie. I liked that worlds. Strike— 
You're In was very interesting and I'm think- 
ing of mentioning starting a club (bowling) 
to my Troop 55 in Manhattan Beach. I 
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always enjoy looking at the fashions and 
Im going to enter the fashion contest. 

Most of the girls in my crowd subscribed 
to THE AMERICAN Gi through me and they 
agree that it’s a wonderful magazine and 
really holds your interest. ’'m in the seventh 
grade in Center School and I like good read- 
ing material. Oh! By the way, a little hint 
to the other readers of THe AMERICAN GIRL. 
I would advise you to buy and read the 
book “American Girl Favorite Stories.” It’s 
very good. 


Joyce CUNNINGHAM (age 12) 


WHITESTONE, NEW YORK: I am entering the 
fashion contest and I do hope that you have 
many, many more contests of that kind. My 
favorite story in the January issue was Inter- 
view with Mr. Barrie. Your fashions are 
beautiful. 

It was a lucky thing for me that one of 
my best friends introduced this magazine 
to me. From now on THE AMERICAN GIRL 
is for me. 

Susan A. SuGARMAN (age 11) 


NASSAU, BAHAMAS, B.W.1.: I want to thank 
you for your swell magazine. It is tops. 

My pen pal sends it to me after she has 
read it, as we can’t buy any magazines on 
our island. Then I send it to a pen pal in 
England. We live on a small island called 
Green Turtle Cay some miles from Nassau, 
and it is very lonely. So I look forward to 
Tue AMERICAN Girt. My mother likes it 
too. Double Date was very good, also The 
Wind Blows Free and Christmas Angel. 
And I also read A Penny for Your Thoughts. 
You have such nice pictures on your covers 
too. My mother likes the fashions. She makes 
my dresses like them, as we can’t buy any 
ready-made dresses on our island. 

I am going to ask them to get THE 
AMERICAN Girt for the library so that all 
the girls can read it too. 

ANN Roserts (age 14) 


EVANSTON, ILLINOIS: Ever since I first re- 
ceived THE AMERICAN Girt in December, 
1950, I have looked forward to each month’s 
issue. The only trouble is that I always fin- 
ish reading it so soon that there is nothing 
left for the rest of the month except to re- 
read. The Wind Blows Free, The Golden 
Alligator, and "Ware Falcon! are okay, but 
I think Double Date was the best yet. How 
about another like it? 

I even enjoy THE AMERICAN GIRL so 
much that I went a little over my budget to 
share it with two of my pen pals in Eng- 
land. I am looking forward to hear their 
cpinion of it. Pat Downing, Private Eye and 
Interview with Mr. Barrie were wonderful. 
I would like to make one more suggestion. 
You see, I am quite interested in journalism. 
I am a reporter for our school’s column in 
“The Evanston Review,” our local newspaper. 
I would like to see some articles on journal- 
ism and how to go about making journalism 
a career. Thanks a lot. 

Betsy Noyes (age 13) 


MONTICELLO, NEW YORK: I enjoyed the story 
Interview with Mr. Barrie immensely. 

I adore “Pat Downing” stories. Why not 
have more of them? 

The hints on good looks are super-slick, 
and I try them out if I can. 

I disagree with Helen Kraemer about The 
Music Stand and Jokes. THE AMERICAN 
Girt would not be complete without them. 

Oxca HRENKEVICH (age 12) 
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EEN-TYPES 


She’s just too, too bored no matter what 

the crowd does. Sits looking mysterious 
. . dressed like a femme fatale. Who’s she 

kidding? You know she’s just your age. 





She can’t even cross the street 

without clinging to the nearest male. 
Appealing? No, pretty appalling. 

Why doesn’t she get wise . . . get 1953! 


She’s always sorry for herself...but on “those 
days,” she’s really in the dumps. Time she got hep 
to the sharp little book “Growing Up and Liking It.” 


Evey lou, should read this Free Modess 


book, for the wise, interesting things it has to say about men- 
struation. Gives physical facts and tips on poise, health 
and beauty. For your copy, write Anne Shelby, Personal 
Products Corp., Box 5351-3, Milltown, N. J., or mail coupon. 


-------------------- 


Anne Shelby, Personal Products Corp., Box 5351-3, Milltown, N. J. 


Please send me, in plain wrapper, a FREE copy of “Grow- 
ing Up and Liking It.” (Good only in U.S. A. and Canada) 
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Name 
Modes book. | * 
City P.O. 
State. Age. 
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BETTY ANN HATS, Inc. 



















not a 
blemish 
in sight! 


w (yaa CO ag 


Instantly, completely, Spotstik conceals all 


skin blemishes—eruptions; bruises; white, 
red, brown, blue spots. Easy—just pat on, 
blend. Safe, soothing. Variety of shades. 
Get Spotstik today—keep handy in purse, 
dressing table! Wonderful as an all-over 
base! Only $1.25. No fed. tax. 


For best results, set with 
Lydia O'Leary Finishing 
Powder. 

For large, permanent 
blemishes —get COVER- 
MARK cream. Called “Mod- 
ern Miracle” by Reader’s 
Digest. Medically recom- 
mended to completely 
cover serious blemishes— 
burns, Vitiligo (brown and 
white patches)...even birth- 
marks! 

$2.00, $4.50. No fed. tax. 
AT LEADING DEPARTMENT 
AND DRUG STORES. 

Write for Free Brochure. Come 
to N.Y. Salon for individual help. 
Tel. PL 3-2823 











LYDIA O'LEARY, Inc. Dept.2AG 
41 E, 57th St., N.Y, 22, N.Y. 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS: Congratulations on your 
January issue. The first thing that caught 
my eye was your cover. The little puppy was 
just adorable. I thought it was a very good 
idea and wish that you would have more 
covers like it. The story "Ware Falcon! is 
very good sc far, and I liked Pat Downing, 
Private Eye very much. I like By You, A 
Penny for Your Thoughts, Jokes, etc. All in 
all it is a super-duper magazine. At our 
house after I finish reading the magazine 
there is a mad scramble to get it next. 
MAUREEN Mark (age 13) 


ORLANDO, FLORIDA: The cover on the Janu- 
ary issue was adorable. Interviw with Mr. 
Barrie and Pat Downing, Private Eye were 
tops! I think that the Recipe Exchange 
and A Penny for Your Thoughts are espe- 
cially good; your fashions and Prize Pur- 
chases are just darling. 

BEVERLY CASTLE (age 14) 


PARADISE, CALIFORNIA: I am just another 
subscriber to your magazine—that is, I have 
been for several years, and I have enjoyed 
each year immensely. But now, to quote 
slang, “You are slipping.” I have been 
amazed at the slow change in your maga- 
zine, but it is very definite. You have al- 
lowed your articles to become “common,” 
or mediocre. Your features have been in the 
same, well-worn rut that every magazine 
publishes; they have lost their outstanding 
forthrightness, and they have become just 
something to take a glance at and skip over. 
I am sorry. Perhaps it does not seem very 
evident to you, having published it for many, 
many years. 

ROBERTA JEAN Beurick (age 15) 


NEW WINDSOR, MARYLAND: [ enjoy reading 
the By You section very much. I wish some 
of the fiction stories were longer. 

My younger sister Patricia, who is eleven, 
also enjoys reading your magazine. 

I can hardly wait to get my next copy to 
continue ‘Ware Falcon! I did not care very 
much for The Golden Alligator, but I loved 
Beautiful and Free. 

Please continue with more animal stories. 
I live on a farm so I love animals and stories 
about them. 

Thanks for such a wonderful magazine. 

Vircinia Derr (age 13) 


SHELBY, OHIO: I like the Recipe Exchange 
very much. I need new ideas for meals, be- 
cause my mother works and I do much of 
the cooking for our family. Your low-calorie 
meals interested me very much, and I plan 
to try as many as I can. 

The Music Stand is very helpful when I 
am looking for ideas for our girls’ sextet, 
the Harmonettes. 

Sve Tuompson (age 14) 


ASHLAND, KENTUCKY: I think the “Subteen 
Design Contest” is the best thing you have 
ever had. 

I especially enjoy By You, A Penny for 
Your Thoughts, and the Jokes. I don’t care 
much for The Music Stand or the Recipe 
Exchange. 

MariLyn ANNE Honeycutt (age 11) 


DRAYTON, ENGLAND: Once again my aunt 
has renewed the subscription for THE 
AMERICAN Girt and I look forward to its 
arrival every month. Usually I have just 
time to glance at it before a friend comes 
and begs me to lend it to her. 








I live in Drayton, which is a village five 
miles from Portsmouth, so I hope to see the 
Coronation Naval Review. This will take 
place in Spithead which is a channel of 
water in between Portsmouth and the Isle 
of Wight, entering the Solent from east- 
wards. 

I am now a Sea Ranger and belong to 
“S.R.S. Sirius.” Toward the end of last year 
Sea Rangers attended a Sea Farers’ Service 
at which I had the honour of carrying the 
Union Flag. I used to be a Guide and I 
gained my First-Class Badge and All Round 
Cards. Every year a Sea Ranger Regatta is 
held on board “T.S. Foudroyant.” Last year 
the weather was very bad but we all en- 
joyed ourselves. 

I attend the Portsmouth High School and 
take the General Certificate of Education in 
June. I am in form Upper V, which is fifth 
year. 

I hope to take English, German, math, 
geography, and biology in the examination. 
I also study the piano. 

I always read the stories when I receive 
THE AMERICAN Girt and then By You, A 
Penny for Your Thoughts, and the Jokes. 
Then I read the other articles. I enjoy the 
three which I have mentioned best. 

Thank you for an excellent teen-age mag- 
azine. With best wishes. 

Trixie PENLEY (age 15) 


ST. AUGUSTINE, FLORIDA: ‘Ware Falcon! is 
magnificent! I can hardly wait for next 
month’s issue. 

Your magazine is very good. I am a horse 
lover since I used to own a pony before we 
moved. So please have more horse stories 
like Beautiful and Free. 

By You and A Penny for Your Thoughts 
are very good. That’s because girls of our 
own age write the articles for By You and 
the letters for A Penny for Your Thoughts. 

BarsBara McCa.ium (age 12) 


PHALANX, OHIO: You got the year of '53 off 
to a booming start. I especially liked the 
article Long Winter Evening as I have so 
many of them. I can’t wait for the next is- 
sue so I can read "Ware Falcon! 

Patty DALRYMPLE (age 14) 


TAMAQUA, PENNSYLVANIA: I loved Check 
Your Figure. It was a very helpful article. 
Your fashions are darling. I have gotten 
quite a few of them. The only thing wrong 
with The Music Stand is that hardly any 
popular records are mentioned. I loved the 
story Interview with Mr. Barrie. 

Dorotnuy REED (age 13) 


LEBANON, NEW HAMPSHIRE: | think that the 
January cover was the cutest I have ever 
seen. I have sent for the picture. I think 
Pat Downing, Private Eye and Interview 
with Mr. Barrie were very good. Last but 
not least I like By You. 

I am sick in bed with the mumps right 
now. THE AMERICAN Girt has kept me 
happy. 

Jupy Myers (age 11) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 


N. Y., and tell us your age and address. 
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Last-Minute Checkup 
(Continued from page 24) 


stand up under the stress and strain of an 
active life. 

The coat you design can be of service in 
the early fall when you start back to school, 
ind also be warm and comfortable all win- 
ter long, if you plan it that way. A wool or 
quilted lining that is zipped inside is one 
way to keep out the cold; a wide cape collar 
that buttons on is another. A little fur vest 
to be worn under the coat would be cozy and 
pretty, too. What is your plan? 

Separate outfits next! Here is one bit of 
advice that is usually helpful in designing 
these outfits: the more important the skirt, 
the simpler the top, be it blouse or weskit, 
jacket or sweater. The other way round is 
true, too—the more important the top part, 
the simpler the skirt should be. By the way, 
this is just as useful a guide for dresses as 
for separates. 

When you were planning skirts did you 
notice how many things you can do with 
pleats? You can make pleats of any width, 
box pleats, sunburst pleats, inverted pleats. 
You can stitch them or iron them flat or 
leave them soft and unpressed. You can 
use them all around or only in the front or 
back or sides, or in groups with plain space 
between. There seems no end to the varia- 
tions and they are all so becoming and pretty 
in motion. What other ways did you find to 
achieve the width you needed in your skirts? 
Did you try gathers, and shirring, and smock- 
ing? Did you try flaring the skirt with gores 
or by cutting it out of a circle of fabric? 


What kind of top did you think 
about? A soft, printed wool-challis blouse that 
ties at the te A short corduroy jacket that 
fastens with some old cuff links you found 
in a thrift shop? Or was it an embroidered 
sweater? The top part of the separates out- 
fit or of the dress can be fun to plan. You 
can imagine all the kinds of collars, neck- 
lines, ways of fastening. You can use one of 
the many types of sleeves—long or short or 
pushed-up ones; wide or narrow or very full 
ones; sleeves set in with a seam at the shoul- 
der; or raglan sleeves; or sleeves cut in one 
piece with the rest of the blouse. 

When you designed your sweater I hope 
you got out your knitting needles, crochet 
hook, and yarn and evolved some new com- 
binations of stitches. That could make your 
sweater very interesting. Perhaps at the same 
time you worked out a knitted scarf for your 
coat or a sash to tie at the waist of the gray 
flannel dress in your collection. 

Now for the dress sketches. We leave this 
group for the last because so many of the 
design inventions you discovered while work- 
ing on the separates can be useful here. For 
your dress you can choose from a bewilder- 
ing array of fabrics; fabrics in every fiber, 
weave, weight, and finish you could wish 
for. You can find solid tones, stripes, plaids, 
and prints. As for color, you may have any- 
thing you can dream of. 

With such a wealth of material manufac- 
tured for you, you should feel a responsibility 
to make a beautiful design, so perfectly 
planned that the dress and the fabric seem 
to have been created for each other. You 
must try, as every fashion designer does, to 
make something fresh and stimulating, not 
too cute, not at all queer or strange, but a 
design that will show beyond a doubt that 
here is a new dress for fall, 1953. THE END 
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*1’m in an awful fix,” said Marge, 
“The high school dance has gotten too large; 
To write and address these invitations 
I’d need a hundred poor relations!”’ 


At that point barged in Brother Stu 
Who said, “I’ve got a tip for you; 
Royal Portable is just the thing 
To do the work for this wing-ding. 






“You set the ‘Magic’ Margin quick— 

The Speed-King Keyboard’s really slick— 
Royal’s “Touch Control’s’ at your command 
— To tailor your touch to suit your hand.” 


i, Said Mom, “Stu’s right. I always use 
Royal Portable to type club news.” 
“On trips,”’ spoke Pop, “‘I hunt and peck 
My correspondence out, by heck!” 


All the family will say (we agree it is wise), 
Terms as low as $1.25 a “Use the standard machine in portable size.” 
week. Liberal trade-in 
allowances. Royal Port- 
able in Royal Tan or 
Gray. See your Royal 
Portable dealer today. 


Everybody in the family 
needs and uses a 


CYA 







**Magic’’ and ‘*Toach 
Contro!’’ are registered 
trade-marks of Royal 
Typewriter Company, ine. 


World’s No. 1 Portable The easiest-writing portable ever built 
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Headline News in Girl Scouting 


FROM GRAND FORKS, North Dakota, 

we have a story of as fine community 
service as we have heard about in many a 
day. Here are some of the things the Girl 
Scouts there, from Brownies to Seniors, have 
been doing. 

Three afternoons a week, after school, one 
troop goes to a local hospital to read to con- 
valescent polio patients in one of the wards, 
to play games with them, to teach them 
songs and to entertain them in other ways. 
Several troops collected boxes of food and 
clothing which brought Christmas cheer to 
families that otherwise would have had lit- 
tle; others collected and repaired toys and 
games which they gave to children’s homes 
and hospital wards; still others made scrap- 
books for the Red Cross and hospitals. A 
quilt was made for their adopted family by 
one troop, and another made garments 
which were distributed through one of the 
local welfare agencies. 

There were other activities such as col- 
lecting canceled stamps for a vet- 
erans group, making cookies for 
shut-ins and institutions. A Christ- 
mas party, with a tree, gifts for 
the residents, entertainment, and 
refreshments was given by one 
troop for the residents of a home 
for older people. And the Girl 
Scouts at the Bathgate School for 
the Blind did their part by mak- 
ing gifts for the children in an 
orphanage in Fargo. (You can 
read more about these Scouts in 
“Basketful of Fun” on page 46.) 

We wish we had space to give 
the individual numbers of the 
troops which had a part in this 
wonderful community service, and 
the names of all the organizations 
and institutions with which they 
co-operated. It is a record of 
which Grand Forks Girl Scouts 
have every reason to be proud. 


ALL AROUND the country, 
troops have been busy with 
similar projects. If you had 
dropped in at the meeting place 
of Troops 137 and 172 in Phila- 
delphia, Pennsylvania, during the 
month before Christmas, you might 
have thought you were in Santa 
Claus’ workshop. Angels, dolls, 
giraffes, camels, little Christmas 
trees—you would have seen all 
these being made by the Girl 
Scouts as gifts for children in two 
of the local hospitals. In addition 
to the gift-making project, which 
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they have carried on for several years, the 
girls and their leaders regularly visit the 
young patients in these hospitals. 

In Highland Park, Illinois, the Girl Scouts 
also have given hospital service. Many troops 
have been busy making bandages for the 
local hospital, and others have made scrap- 
books for its children’s ward. Troops 16 and 
32 made stockings for a Christmas party at 
the hospital. Bright-red felt was used for 
the stockings, which were decorated with 
cutouts of tiny toys and Christmas trees, 
with a few sequins sewn on here and there 
for sparkle.When the stockings were finished 
they were filled with amusing and _ useful 
gifts. 

Senior Scouts of Troop 421 in Groesbeck, 
a suburb of Cincinnati, Ohio, helped make 
the holidays merry for the patients at the 
Children’s Convalescent Home. They trim- 
med a tree with handmade decorations. And 
to brighten up pajamas and bathrobes, the 
Seniors made each youngster a gay bouton- 





Photograph by Vic Greene 
A Brownie from Troop 3-51, Johnny Olsen of the “Kids and 
Company” program, and Mrs. Irving Berlin of the Greater 
New York Council, with Troop 3-51’s prize-winning display 





niere doll of yarn. This troop also sang car- 
ols at the home and for the patients in two 
hospitals. 


EACH YEAR the Girl Scouts of Greater 

New York prepare window displays to 
tell something about the many and varied 
activities of the Girl Scouts of the U.S.A. 
The 1952 winning display, a window which 
pictured a Girl Scout investiture ceremony, 
was the production of Troop 3-51, a Man- 
hattan Brownie troop. Pipe cleaners, crepe 
paper, empty boxes, and paper flowers were 
used with cleverness and ingenuity, and the 
display cost the Brownies just $3.29! 

Mrs. Irving Berlin, a vice-president of the 
Greater New York Council, congratulated 
Troop 3-51 through one of its representa- 
tives who appeared on the “Kids and Com- 
pany” television program on WABD. 


THERE WERE BABIES, and bottles, and 

bassinets—but no bedlam—in one of 
the big tents at the annual Preble 
County Fair in Ohio. For sheltered 
under the tent was a child-care 
service manned by Girl Scouts of 
Eaton, Ohio, and they handled 
their charges with a competence 
which won praise from parents and 
Fair officials. 

During the four days of the Fair, 
the girls worked in two to four 
hour shifts, with at least three 
mothers or leaders always on hand 
for any emergency. The girls—most 
of them had worked on the Child 
Care badge—did the actual caring 
for and entertaining of the chil- 
dren. The tent was supplied and 
set up by the Fair Board, and the 
girls and their mothers furnished 
the necessary equipment. Onl) 
children below school age were 
cared for, and could be left at 
the tent for one hour without 
charge. So that the girls would 
not be imposed upon, the Fair 
Board asked them to announce 
that parents who left children for 
longer than an hour could make a 
donation if they wished to do so. 

Girl Scouts in uniform who es- 
corted preschool-age children on 
the rides and other amusements 
were admitted without charge. 
This helped to entertain the young- 
sters, without putting additional 
expense on the parents or the 
Girl Scouts. 

The Fair Board said that this 
was the only fair in the State which 
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offered such a service by Girl Scouts, and 
they were delighted with the way it had 
worked out. Many ple said that they 
looped the girls would carry out the same 
service at the next annual Preble County 
lair. If they do, the Girl Scouts feel they 
can do an even better job because of the 
experience gained this year. 


“SCOUTING AROUND” for a com- 

munity-service project with which to 
round out their work on the Junior Citizen 
badge, the girls of Troop 21 in Rye, New 
York, came up with the idea of making 
Safety Signal posters, which would help 
impress motorists with the importance of 
careful driving. When the troop consulted 
the Rye police department their idea _re- 
ceived whole-hearted approval and co-op- 
eration. When the posters were finished and 
put up in strategic places, they attracted 
much attention and favorable comment. One 
policeman said, “When girls make posters 
as good as that, I hope everybody reads 
them and pays attention.” 

Because they believe that Civil Defense 
is an important part of our daily lives, many 
Rye troops, Brownies to Seniors, have been 
visiting their local Civil Defense headquar- 
ters and the C. D. emergency kitchen ex- 
hibit. The girls were quizzed by the Civil 
Defense director on emergency signals, 
safety precautions, and other civil defense 
measures. They proved themselves so well- 
informed and alert that the director gave 
each one a letter of commendation. 


ts YOU HAVE UNDOUBTEDLY seen her on 
TV, in newspapers and magazines, 
in the news reels. But did you know that 
Neva Langley, this year’s Miss America, was 
an active Girl Scout—Brownie and _ Inter- 
mediate—for four years? At a celebration in 
her honor in her home town of Lakeland, 
Florida, she was given an Associate Girl 
Scout pin, and presented with a compact 
by the present members of Troop 11, to 


which she had belonged. 


THE ADVENTURE BEGAN on a Friday 

afternoon. With the necessary equip- 
ment for camping out, twenty girls of Troop 
43 in Wilton Manors, Florida, set out wit 
several adults for the Big Cypress Swamp 
Reservation of the Seminole Indians, deep 
in the Florida Everglades, where they had 
been invited to spend a week end. 





THE AMERICAN GIRL 


it was an exciting pros- 
pect. The visit has been ar- 
ranged through a Seminole 
girl, a member of Troop 
43, and it was the first 
time a group of white girls 
had been invited to live as 
guests of the Seminoles. 

At the Reservation they 
were welcomed and shown 
to the chickees ( small huts ) 
in which they were to 
camp. Then followed two 
wonderful days. The group 
visited many parts of the 
Reservation; attended 
church services at which 
the sermons were given in 
two Indian dialects, Mic- 
cosukki in the morning 
and Creek in the after- 
noon. They explored the 
wilds of the famous Ever- 
glades. Around the camp- 
fires in the evening they 
talked of the fascinating 
things they had seen: the 
Seminole horsemen round- 
ing up the cattle; the mod- 
ern Government school; the 
ancient medicine man in 
colorful Seminole dress who 
refused to allow his picture 
to be taken; the mink, rac- 
coons, and tropical birds; the wild coffee 
and figs; the aloe plant used by the medicine 
man for healing. 

When the Girl Scouts thanked their hosts 
and prepared to leave for home on Sunday, 
they received a cordial invitation to “come 
again any time.” 


0s GIRLS FROM the four corners of the 
earth are brought together . through 
Scouting—so it isn’t as big a jump as it 
might seem to go to Oregon for our next 
news item! 

In Portland, Oregon, Senior Trail Blazer 
Troop 280—their troop is called the Cascade 
Rangers because of the girls hiking and 
camping activities—is finding Senior Scout- 
ing a rewarding and exciting experience. 

Hiking and camping, of course, are a 
major activity with them, but there are 
many others, too. The girls make marble 
bags for the Red Cross and corsages for 
residents of an old people’s home. Tra- 


One of the Signal 
Safety posters made 
by Troop 21 of Rye, 
New York, is put up 
at a strategic spot 
to remind motor- 
iststo drivecarefully 





Flanked by Scouts of her former troop, Miss America 
receives an Associate Girl Scout pin in Lakeland, Florida 


ditional Halloween pranks became construc- 
tive when the Seniors made the “treat” a 
clothes collection for Korean refugees. And 
one of their most interesting projects has 
been helping an archaeologist in the Na- 
tional Park Service—at his invitation—to 
classify and label historical relics unearthed 
at Fort Vancouver, Washington. 


HAPPY BIRTHDAY! 

The 41st birthday of the Girl Scouts of 
the U. S. A. will be celebrated with greet- 
ings and good wishes on many radio and TV 
programs during the week of March 8-14. 

You won’t want to miss the broadcast of 
the annual Girl Scout Birthday Party from 
Los Angeles over NBC on March 7th. The 
program—broadcast this year for the sixth 
consecutive time—will be on from 4.45 to 
5.00 p.m., Eastern Standard Time. There 
will be many Hollywood celebrities and lots 
of fun on the program. 

Then, stay tuned to NBC for another Girl 
Scout Birthday broadcast which comes on 
forty-five minutes later. Dr. Ernest Osborne, 
Professor of Education at Teachers College, 
Columbia University, will lead a discussion 
on “the success secrets” of Girl Scouting. 

These two programs are sustaining, and 
so your local NBC station will make its own 
decision whether or not to carry them. To be 
sure of hearing them, ask your Girl Scout 
leader and your council to tell the local 
station that the Girl Scouts in your area 
are really interested in the programs. 

There will be many Girl Scout greetings 
on the big network programs during the 
birthday week, but as we go to press on this 
issue it is too early to give you definite pro- 
grams and dates. When you hear a really 
nice salute to the Girl Scouts during that 
week, why not drop a note to the sponsor, 
the program, or the station, to tell them 
that you liked it? A personal “thank you” 
from individual girls helps Girl Scouts 
everywhere by letting the radio and tele- 
vision people know that we appreciate the 
nice things they say about us. THE END 
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couTING is fun—and fun is for all girls! 
It just wouldn’t be fair to have fun 
and leave somebody out! 

That’s how the girls were talking 
out in Tacoma, Washington, at the Crippled 
Children’s School, the night Troop 86 was 
to have its investiture. It was late, everyone 
was there except Rita, who hadn't arrived. 
Maybe they'd have to go ahead without 
her. But, no! It wouldn't be fair—and it 
wouldn’t be fun. Someone phoned. Rita was 
sitting home, waiting. She'd understood 
her friends were to pick her up. Her 
voice trembled a little on the telephone. “Go 
ahead without me—it’s late. I don’t want to 
spoil everybody's fun!” 

“But you would, Rita—if you weren't 
here!” 

“It’s such a long way!” 

“Tf it’s till breakfast—we'll wait!” 

A car sped for Rita, while the troop began 
to breathe freely again. Then she arrived in 
the auditorium, late as a queen, and got as 
much applause. 

There was a solemn moment as the troop 
saluted the colors. Then each girl received 
her pin and was welcomed by a lady from 
Scout headquarters into the big national 
family of Girl Scouts. The troop leader was 
beaming like a mama hen. Laughter and 
conversation filled the place with din. 
“We're Scouts!” “Come get some punch and 
cookies.” “You looked great!” “Who, me?” 
“Everybody!” “We're all Scouts—all over 
the United States!” 

Is nature study fun? Ask the Girl Scouts 
at the Texas State School for the Deaf. The 


The Girl Scout with a handicap 


shares in Scouting’s fun and service 


by JOAN L. CARTER 


Photo by Neal Douglass 
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names of flowers may be silent to your ears 
—but teaching your lips to say them so 
others can hear and understand is really 
exciting. “I love it because it’s hard!” one 
of the Scouts exclaimed. 

A troop at the Ogden Utah School for 
the Deaf and Blind agrees with her on that. 
“Why, for girls who can see and hear, a 
robin is probably so ‘everyday’ you’d never 
notice it! For us, it’s hard to know about 
robins, so—it’s just like a miracle!” Someone 
had brought in a little dead robin, fallen 
from a nest. Tenderly, these Scouts stroked 
its feathers. “They're so soft!” They held 
its tiny claws between their fingers, felt its 
beak and the way its wings were joined to 
its body. “When they’re spread open it’s 
just like the airplanes we've heard about! 
Oh, isn’t a robin wonderful?” 

Nature study takes a practical turn in this 
tuberculosis sanitorium. Just peek in here. 
The girls are having their Sunday dinner. 
The lettuce and radishes and string beans 
on the table wear the sign “Homemade.” 
Very early last spring the girls planted the 
seeds in eggshells in window boxes. When 
the baby plants were strong enough, they 
set them out in that pretty garden spot 
you can see from the window. They tended 
them with loving care, and the result is 
the fine harvest. Vegetables never tasted so 
good. 

Parties are lots of fun, especially if one 
of them happens to take a “co-ed” turn. 
That was what happened the night the Boy 
Scouts dropped in unexpectedly to call on a 
Girl Scout troop at the South Dakota School 
for the Deaf. The girls had a brand-new 
electric corn popper they'd bought by mak- 
ing and selling costume jewelry. They got it 
out and went to work. What a party! Out- 
side it was cold—a light snow was falling, 
making the whole world white. Indoors 
there was laughter and gaiety, and the 
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goody-goody odor of kernels turning sud- 
denly white and fat and bouncing into a 
bow! of butter. 

\ party with folk dancing can be fun 
even in a hospital ward, where some of the 
Scouts are lying in bed and others are in 
wheel chairs. Shriner's Hospital Troop No. 
78, in San Francisco, will assure you of that. 
Not long ago they had a folk dance with 
everyone in costume. An apron—a hat—a 
blouse—all are things you can wear lying 
down. And, of course, if you're on crutches, 
or merely have a leg brace, you can really 
get yourself dolled up. Then, if everyone 
hums a tune, and those who are able dance, 
you'd be surprised how the spirit of revelry 
soon sweeps up and down the ward. 

Parties of any sort make vou think of 
cooking—and who doesn’t think that cooking 
is fun? The Girl Scout troop at the St. Louis 
School for the Blind has a model kitchen 
where its members try out all sorts of new 
and delectable recipes—and what's more, 
they eat their own dishes with delight, which 
is more than some cooks we know can say. 


Perhaps it’s hardest to have fun 
and parties when you're all alone, a shut- 
in in a hospital room or in your own home. 
But, out in Santa Monica, California, a way 
has been found. There Girl Scout Troop of 
the Air’54 is made up entirely of such girls. 
The troop is sponsored by the Pilot Club of 
Santa Monica. Troop members are becom- 
ing quite skilled at knot tying, flag holding, 
and a variety of indoor activities. This is 
the way it works: the girls tune in on a 
Scouting program the Pilot Club sponsors, 
with a script written just for them by pro- 
fessional writers and Girl Scout leaders. At 
the hour when the program is broadcast, 
each shut-in has a Girl Scout buddy beside 
her to help her learn to do the things de- 
scribed. The buddies are junior-high Scouts 
elected by three regular troops in Santa 
Monica for these once-a-week visits—and 
they get plenty of kick out of the service 
they give. Since the Air Troop started more 
than a year ago, some of its members have 
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Blind cookery tastes luscious to the cooks 
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“Driowdy — 9 dag |" 


*‘Our instructor at the phone company is so patient and helpful. 
She always makes sure we understand everything she 
teaches us about our job. You know, Pat, she started 
out as an operator herself—and now she’s teaching us!” 
\ “T think it’s wonderful you’re learning 
We, A something as important as putting through 
people’s telephone calls, Sally.” 


“It’s important all right—but our instructor makes 
it seem so simple when she explains it to us. And did 





I tell you—I’m getting paid even while I’m learning!” 
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been able to transfer to regular troops, and 
with the skills they had mastered, they 
found themselves very much at home. 

All Girl Scouts find that service is fun— 
and that goes for the Scouts with handicaps, 
too. At the Massachusetts Hospital School 
for Crippled Children the Girl Scouts have 
chosen the name of “Friendship Troop,” 
and the simple motto: Service. This past 
Christmas they developed an exciting proj- 
ect. Two leaders had just arrived at the 
troop meeting room weighted down with 
boxes that had been contributed by a_per- 
fume dealer and that gave off a delightful 
odor. What to do with them? Lena, a 
twelve-year-old, said, “Kids in hospitals have 
lots done for them. Let’s make the boxes 
into sewing kits for the old ladies in the 
Home for the Aged.” 

That was how the project was born. The 
Scouts made lovely pincushions out of dress 
shoulder pads, used money from a cooky 
sale they'd held to buy the rest of the items, 
and decorated the tops of the boxes with 
pictures cut from old Christmas cards. They 
put in buttons, for Rosalie said, “I know 
what it is to be without buttons!” And cro- 
chet cotton, yarns, needles, and thread. 

The thank-you notes that flowed in made 
the old ladies real to these Girl Scouts. Now, 
they're planning a picnic with them when 
the weather is warm. 

As you know, friendship can span the 


seas, or express itself close to home. It has 
done both for a troop in Greenville, South 
Carolina, at the Shriners’ Hospital for Crip- 
pled Children. Last fall a soldier from the 
local air base came out to talk to them about 
aircraft spotting, forecasting the weather, 
and Morse Code, which they were inter- 
ested in learning. One girl asked him, 
“Where is your home?” and he replied with 
a smile, “My native country is Switzerland, 
but I hope to become an American citizen.” 
And there began a_ conversation about 
Switzerland, and France, and many places 
in Europe he had seen. The Scouts decided it 
was more interesting and important to know 
about people overseas than to learn Morse. 

How happy they were to be able to dem- 
onstrate their interest in International Friend- 
ship when a girl from Palestine was admit- 
ted to the hospital. With their help, she soon 
learned English, and her good sense of 
humor made her one of the most popular 
members of the troop. 

In some ways, a handicap is a positive 
help in being a full-fledged Girl Scout. It 
gives you a chance to experience the friend- 
ship other Scouts so readily extend to you. 
It gives you the understanding of others 
which enables you to be a real friend to 
them. It wraps up the meaning of “A Girl 
Scout is a friend to all” in comradeship of 
the deepest sort—as well as in a basketful 
of fun. THE END 


"Ware Faleon! (Continued from page 21) 


The sun was setting; high above, a lark 
began to sing. Never again would Chiara 
see a fair sunset against which larks soared 
without remembering that anguished mo- 
ment in the grove. 

“Gentlemen, we are betrayed!” The Duke 
struck his hand upon the table. “But I must 
save my helpless people! We shall return, 
pretending ignorance. Once at the palace, 
we may set plans in action.” He turned to 
Chiara, smiling briefly. “Chiara, it is only 
the thought of such stanch hearts as yours 
that sustains me now. There is little chance 
that your song’s meaning was interpreted by 
a plotter, but we must take no chances. You 
will retire with a slight illness. The court 
physician will visit you, but all others will 
be denied admittance.” 

The company mounted and rode slowly 
down the slopes and through the town, try- 
ing to laugh and converse as if nothing had 
happened. 


Following the Duke’s orders, Chi- 
ara retired immediately. But every nerve 
strained to know, to hear what was happen- 
ing. At last she seized a velvet wrap and 
went out on her balcony. She heard the tramp 
of feet that must be the men-at-arms on the 
march. From the terraces below came the 
clash and rattle of armor as the guards 
formed. Then a horseman dashed down the 
great ramp, the horse’s hoofs striking sparks 
from the stones. He rode furiously down the 
valley. Could it be Philip? She stood in the 
darkness until the thrumming of hoofs died 
away and a dog bayed far off on the moun- 
tain. Then she crept shivering to her bed. 

The next she knew, Donna Eleonora was 
calling softly from the doorway. Behind her 
stood Bernardo. “The Duke has sent you a 
message,” Eleonora said. : 

Chiara sprang up and hastened into the 


sitting room. “I am to go to him?” 

“Ah, no!” Eleonora answered sadly. “Our 
Duke is gone.” 

“Gone? Gone where? To battle?” 

Bernardo stepped forward. The Duke, 
with a few attendants, was safely away from 
Urbino. With God's help they would reach 
Mantua unharmed. 

“But why?” Chiara gasped. “Why do 
they flee?” f 

Bernardo answered gently that since 
Borgia’s treachery had removed Urbino’s 
soldiers, there was no hope of defending the 
city. To save Francesco’s life, and to prevent 
a general slaughter of his people, the Duke 
had consented to the surrender of his duchy. 
He had planned carefully for the safety of 
all at his court, especially for her ladyship. 
“If his orders are carried out exactly, all will 
be spared,” Bernardo said firmly. “I have 
the honor of escorting you, and the Duke 
asks that we remember the seal of the 
Montefeltri: the eagle and the tortoise repre- 
senting our policy of watchful care. The 
palm tree with its motto—” 

Once again Chiara was back in the past, 
a lonely child listening enraptured as a 
gentle voice explained the Montefeltri coat 
of arms. She heard again that voice stiffen 
with pride as the Duke said, “The palm 
tree: though bent, it springs again!” In- 
voluntarily she straightened and grew calm. 
Bernardo’s voice was firm as he ended, “And 
so our Duke is gone. But he will return!” 

Donna Eleonora was first to move. Seat- 
ing herself beside Chiara’s marriage chest, 
she picked up her writing tablet and pen. 
“Come, Maria,” she said sharply, “let us go 
on. Read the labels clearly.” 

“Six sheets, twelve pillow slips,” Maria 
began in a voice muffled by sobs. “Spun 
silk, gold-wrought, with gold buttons. Three 
hoods, gold-embroidered red silk; one dress, 
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white damask, gold-and-pearl trimmed; one 
turquoise brocade, patterned in doves and 
eagles—” 

Chiara stared. They were listing and pack- 
ing her own cttir on She looked toward 
the balcony. Out there, like a hunted ani- 
mal, the Duke was fleeing for his life. She 
wrung her hands. “Oh, how can you sit here 
at such a time, calmly counting rags?” 

Donna Eleonora spoke quietly. “You are 
unfair, my lady. These ‘rags’ represent a 
part of your estate for which I am respon- 
sible. The Duke will expect an accounting 
when he returns, for his return is certain.” 

She nodded to Maria, who went on, 
“Cloaks: one ermine; one sable, lined in 
crimson. Caps: one netted pearl; one gold 
and pearl, with emerald ornament.” 

A burst of sound came through the win- 
dow. Bernardo motioned Chiara to the bal- 
cony, and they looked down. The square 
below was massed with people. Around the 
fountain, torches pierced the dark, and 
Chiara saw a company of men-at-arms drawn 
up. A voice rang out, swords flashed, and 
cheers rose from the mob. A trumpet blared, 
then quietly the crowd melted into the night. 

Bernardo turned to Chiara. “The magic 
that quelled them was the reading of our 
Duke’s message to his people,” he explained. 
“Now that they are iment, our way is 
safe. For that I waited; now we may go.” 
He gave Chiara a parchment, and turning to 
the lighted room she read, “My brave child, 
go with Bernardo to the Villa Altemare. Re- 
main there until you hear from me. May 
God be with you.” 

As Chiara folded the parchment, Maria 
was droning, “One diamond rosette; one 
cross of diamonds and pearls; one turquoise, 
engraved with a victory; one set engraved 
amethysts; one rosary, black amber with 
gold and enameled roses.” The chest 
snapped shut. Eleonora spoke quietly. “In 
ten minutes, Messer Bernardo, we shall be 
ready.” 

She turned to Chiara. “Your beautiful and 
priceless Millefleur tapestry, my lady—we 
cannot take it. That and many other lovely 
things we must leave behind.” 

Dumbly Chiara gazed at the tapestry. It 
had been the Duke’s gift on her birthday 
several years ago, and she loved its graceful 
design and glowing colors. She felt tears 
sting her eyes. But what was a tapestry when 
she had lost all she held dear? 

Eleonora was true to her promise to be 
ready. In a few moments Chiara was effec- 
tively disguised in a maid’s black dress and 
cloak, a black scarf bound round her head. 
Eleonora, casting one last sharp glance at 
her, removed the filmy lace handkerchief 
from Chiara’s hand, substituting one of 
stout linen. Tucking it in her pocket, Chiara 
felt a number of coins there. She must re- 
member to return them to their rightful 
owner, she thought vaguely, when _ this 
nightmare was over. 

Bernardo gave clear directions. Eleonora, 
with Maria, would carry Chiara’s chest and 
jewel casket to the Convent of Santa Chiara, 
to be held safe by the Abbess, the Duke’s 
sister. Then they would all meet at the 
crossroads outside the walls which led to the 
villa. If anything went wrong, they .must 
seek the Abbess’s protection immediately. 
If, God forbid it, her ladyship were to be 
separated from him, she was to find sanc- 
tuary there also. Everyone in the palace, he 
added, had received full instructions for 
evacuation. If they heeded, everyone would 
be safe. 
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But there were over five hundred people 
living in the palace, Chiara thought. How 
could they all get away? Her question was 
answered when Bernardo opened the door 
to the great stairs. Chiara and her little 
group Py faithful companions were immed- 
iately engulfed in a flood of humanity— 
cooks, valets, maids; painters, weavers, 
carvers; dancing masters, tutors, readers, 
clerks, singing boys—all clutching their be- 
longings. She and her attendants were 
swept along unnoticed. As they neared the 
first floor, Bernardo edged toward the wall, 
then suddenly turned under a low archway. 
He pressed a small grill in the wall and they 
passed through into a dark narrow stairway. 
Descending, they reached an equally dark 
passage. Then they heard voices ahead. 
Bernardo darted on a few paces, then re- 
turned to Chiara. “We are cut off,” he 
whispered, “but there is another way.” 
Turning back, he felt along the wall, then 
pulled Chiara through a slit into utter 
blackness, just as feet thudded along the 
passage behind them, and a hoarse voice 
cried, “We've got them now! Just ahead, 
master!” 


M usty air pressed against Chiara’s 
face and it seemed that she could not breathe. 
But Bernardo did not move until the last 
echo had died. Then seizing her hand, he 
ran down through tunnels whose walls were 
slimy to the touch. We are far down in the 
vaults, Chiara thought. At last they stopped. 
Bernardo pushed vigorously; there was the 
thud of a heavy bar; a door opened and 
they were standing in a narrow lane. Above 
them rose the palace. Opposite stood a row 
of small stone houses, lights gleaming from 
every window. No one in Urbino slept 
tonight. 

“We must cross the square beyond to get 
outside the walls,” Bernardo said. “Wait 
here; I'll reconnoiter.” He held up his fal- 
coner’s whistle. “If the way is clear, I'll 
whistle your call.” 

Chiara stood in the deep shadow of the 
wall as he slipped out of sight. The door 
behind her was ajar. She supposed it should 
be shut, but there was no latch on this side, 
and she could not push it into place. Sud- 
denly she was exhausted, benumbed with 
weariness. She thought, “Why struggle on, 
when everything has vanished from my 
life?” 

A wailing cry rose from one of the houses 
opposite, then a shadow moved slowly back 
and forth against the light. A woman was 
rocking a cradle. There, just across the lane, 
was peace and rest. There she would be 
sheltered gladly for the Duke’s sake. She 
had taken a couple of steps forward when 
a band of horsemen galloped from the end 
of the lane, driving frightened rabble before 
them. “Close in! Search every house! We 
have them bottled up!” cried a savage voice. 
Chiara darted back toward the palace door- 
way, but was seized roughly from behind. 
Twisting around she saw an old woman. 
“The ruffians!” the woman panted. “If you 
hadn’t been here, I'd have fallen in the 
gutter.” 

“What is happening?” Chiara whispered. 

“Borgia! His soldiers are searching for 
the Duke’s people, ry souls. But they'll 
not bother us poor folk, if we have the sense 
to get home.” She peered at Chiara in the 
dark doorway. “One of the palace workers? 
Get away home, girl. That’s the only safe 
place tonight, your own hearth.” Then she 
was gone. 





Don’t let a 


BAD SKIN 


get you down! 








Boys! Girls! 
Want to be popu- 
lar? Of course, 
you do! Every nor- 
mal human being 
wants to be liked 
and admired! 


When teen-age 
skin problems threaten to spoil your 
good times, here’s real help! Try this 
new way of cleansing your face with 
medicated Noxzema and water! 


Teen-agers all over the country are 
thrilled with the way it helps heal ex- 
ternally-caused blemishes and helps 
skin look so much more attractive. See 
for yourself tonight: 


1. Cleanse thoroughly 
—with Noxzema and 
water. Then just apply 
Noxzema to your face 
and neck; wring out a 
cloth in warm water and wash as if 
using soap. Notice how clean your skin 
looks! How much better it feels! Not 
dry or drawn! 


2. At bedtime! Apply 
Noxzema over your whole 
face. You'll like its cool, 
pleasant tingle. Noxzema 
is not gummy! Not sticky! 
Doesn't show! Always pat a bit extra 
on any externally-caused blemishes to 
help heal them, fast! It’s medicated. 
See if you don’t notice a big improve- 
ment as you go on using this famous 
greaseless, medicated formula! 













3. In the morning, 
wash again with grease- 
less Noxzema and water. 
Then apply Noxzema 
lightly over your whole 
face. It helps protect your skin all day — 
it’s greaseless—no shiny nose. 
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Generous trial offer! Get regular 
40¢ size for only 29¢ plus tax—at any 
drug or cosmetic counter. After you 
prove for yourself how Noxzema helps 
heal problem skin and helps keep your 
skin looking smooth and attractive, 
you'll always want to buy the big thrifty 
10 oz. jar—only 89¢ plus tax. 
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GIRLS! Send today for this 
beautiful FREE BOOKLET on the 
correct care for your dog! 


It’s the colorful, picture-filled Sergeant’s Dog Book! 38 pages of 
valuable advice written by experts. With it you ean learn how to 
feed, train, groom, and care for your dog 
like the professional dog trainers do! 


Send for your FREE copy of the 
famous Sergeant’s Dog Book today! 
Use it to help win your Girl Scout 
Cat and Dog Proficiency Badge! 














ACT NOW! MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
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Send this coupon or a postcard to: 
SERGEANT'S 

Dept. Y-17, Richmond 20, Va. 
GENTLEMEN: Please send me my FREE copy 
of the Sergeant’s Dog Book. 
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The soldiers were battering at the houses 
opposite now. Chiara slipped through the 
door, closed it, and dropped the bar across. 
“Your own hearth,” the old woman had said. 
Surely the palace was hers; here she could 
be safe. Now that she was alone, she could 
use the secret stairs to get away. She had 
only to go up through the vaults. 

Groping along, remembering to go up 
always, guided now by faint light from 
above, she was astonished to find that she 
remembered the turns she and Bernardo had 
made in their frantic flight down. Emerging 
on the main floor, she found the i 
deserted. She soon reached the daw and 
edged along the wall toward the altar niche 
and the secret panel. Suddenly she stopped, 
rigid as a statue. Someone was there, close 
to the altar! By the dim glow of the sanc- 
tuary lamp she saw a dark huddle on the 
steps—a woman lying, hands outflung as 
though to reach the altar. The face was 
hidden. Chiara knelt and gently raised the 
head. It was Alba! 

Alba was dying! Perhaps she was already 
dead! Chiara sprang to her feet. Where 
could she look for help? Then she heard 
voices and saw, with intense relief, Pier 
Antonio approaching, followed by two 
soldiers. “Here, good Pier!” she called, but 
her words were drowned by his shouting. 

“They got away!” His cry rang through 
the chapel. “But they ride into a trap!” Alba 
moved convulsively, groaned, and sank 
down again. Antonio strode forward. His 
eyes blazed when he saw Chiara, and he 
shouted again, “But here’s one who did not 
escape!” 

Chiara stepped aside, pointing to Alba. 
“This poor soul is dying,” she said. “I de- 
mand what she dragged herself here to 
claim: sanctuary!” 

The soldiers stumbled back over the 
threshold. Pier Antonio hesitated, shrugged, 
then turned to the men. “Stand guard over 
this girl,” he snarled. “She must not get 
away!” 

(To be continued) 





Do You Add Up? 
(Continued from page 19) 


that beach party, and from what Bill said 
you scored well on the plus side, and should 
be hearing from him again soon. Monday 
and Tuesday crawl by, but no Bill. It's 
Wednesday—beau night—maybe he'll ring 
your number tonight. 

Bzzz, bzzz. You fly over to the phone. 

“Hi, Jane, this is Bill. How about going 
for a walk tonight?” he says. 

“Well, I was going to wash my hair, but 
I can do that tomorrow,” you chirp back. 

*“Swell, be over about eight.” 

By eight you make sure you're dressed 
and ready. Naturally you dress to fit the 
occasion. Casual stuff—maybe a skirt and 
blouse. The bell rings and you answer the 
door—not Mom, Pop, or big brother, but you. 

As Bill steps into the house you don’t dash 
for your coat and whisk him off to the park. 
A polite hostess entertains her friends in the 
house for a few minutes, so you introduce 
Bill to the family and stay a while. Bill is 
probably self-conscious because your family 
is present. Your job as hostess is not to get 
rid of the family, but to include them in the 
conversation in a friendly manner. You'll be 
surprised how fast Bill will drop his guard 
after a session or two with your folks. 
There’s no doubt that you'll be polite to 
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Bill, and you'll be just as polite to your own 
folks. Bill came to see you because he thinks 
ou're a nice girl—the kind of girl he won't 
be ashamed of—so don’t embarrass him by 
being rude to anyone. 

Well, now that Bill has met the family, the 
time is ripe for your walk in the park. You're 

roing on a simple walk with Bill, not a full- 
fledged date, so don’t try to make a big thing 
of it. The chief purpose of a walk, whether 
prearranged or by chance while coming 
home from school, is building a friendship. 
Good conversation is your key to success. 
Your conversation will be about things that 
interest you both—school, movies, sports, 
friends (not about your clothes and exclu- 
sively feminine doings). You'll find yourself 
with a big minus if you subject a boy to a 
merciless barrage of your victories with other 
boys. If you happen to be a man-charmer, 
keep it to yourself and you'll stand a better 
chance of charming this particular one also. 

All this walking in the park has made you 
a little thirsty. Shall you ask Bill into your 
house to have a snack? You bet—anything 
that saves Bill money will be greatly ap- 
preciated. Part of being a good hostess is 
serving, and since you, not your mother, are 
hostess to Bill, it’s your duty to do the serv- 
ing. Soda and cookies will be fine, or maybe 
hot chocolate on a cold night. If things start 
getting quiet and the conversation fails, snap 
on the television set or radio. 

Incidentally, if Bill’s mother invites you to 
visit at Bill’s house, politeness to everyone, 
without being false, will make you look 
pretty good. And a little point that will come 
in handy whether you visit Bill’s house or a 
friend’s or relative’s—never overstay your 
welcome. The girl who hangs around and 
“IT really must go,” for a long time 
begins to get annoying. 

You're a pretty lucky girl. Bill still rates 
vou high because, when you saw him to the 
door he said that he’d call you again. That 
night, as you're setting your hair, the phone 
rings. “Hi, Jane,” Bill says. “How about 
coming along to Mike’s house for some 
games Friday?” 

“Oh, that sounds like fun,” you answer 
and go to bed with curlers in your hair and 
worries in your mind. How do you act while 
plaving games in a group? 

Friday night, as usual, you're dressed and 
ready when the doorbell rings. Surprise! Bill 
is here with his pop’s car and a load of other 
fellows and girls to drive to Mike’s house. 

Driving in a car can present problems that 
call for tact and firmness on your part. The 
big rule for car riding is to remember that 
a car's main purpose is to take you some- 
place. The place to get thrills is on a roller 
coaster in an amusement park. So if Bill 
decides to do a little showing off and starts 
speeding or playing dangerous hot-rod 
games, it’s your right and duty to be firm 
with him. The same goes for one-arm driv- 
ing. You'd be surprised how effective a 
woman’s firmness can be, and you have the 
right to insist on safe driving. 


Savs, 


Bill eases the car to a stop in front of 
Mike’s house. You go in and now comes the 
big moment you were afraid of. The games 
begin with truth or consequences. 

As luck would have it the first question is 
for you. Ouch! It’s one you can’t answer so 
you get this consequence: Take large bites 
from an apple suspended on a thread from 
the ceiling without breaking the thread. 
You're going to look pretty stupid doing _ 
and everyone will have a good laugh, i 
cluding Bill. How do you act? You - 
through with it and laugh along with the 
rest. When you've eaten your apple Bill 
will probably think you're a pretty good 
sport. Before long you'll be laughing with 
him while he tries to lap up soup without 
spilling a drop, while blindfolded. When 
you stop to think about it you'll realize that 
you iode swell time being a good sport, and 
probably earned wound lenty of pluses 
to add to your score as a date. You're sure, 
because Bill asked you to go along on a hike 
next week before he said good night. 

By this time you're feeling pretty con- 
fident about these simple informal dates. 
But maybe a hike is a little different. You 
could mess up all your careful work on this 
and end up with a great big goose egg as 
your date-rating. 

Dressed in jeans, sport shirt, and mocca- 
sins, you start walking with the gang. You're 
a pretty strong walker, but Millie's begin- 
ning to puff like a teakettle. “How about 
stopping for a rest?” you say, remembering 
to consider the weakest walker. 

Sometimes, when you're out with a group, 
a decision has to be made about where to 
go or what to do. If this should happen on 
any date, air your views, but give in gra- 
ciously if outvoted. 

With all these dates you and Bill have 
become quite friendly and you feel as much 
at home with him as with your big brother. 
That’s a good place to keep the friendship 
because if you latch on to Bill in an obvious 
manner, he’s liable to become embarrassed. 
All it takes is one little embarrassment for 
him to give you a permanent minus score. 

It wasn’t hard to go on the hike because 
almost all the little rules you used on the 
other dates worked just as well here. Some- 
how, as you trudge home, you feel that 
everything went well. If Bill is a normal guy, 
he should still be ringing you. But he’s 
strangely silent as he takes you to your door. 

“T’ve had a nice time,” you say. “Thanks.” 

Bill’s face is solemn. He slowly takes a 
pen out of his pocket and opens his little 
black book. You’re worried. “I must have 
done something wrong to cancel my good 
score. He’s going to cross me out of his 
book,” vou gasp to yourself. Bill carefully 
opens the pen and shakes the ink to the 
point. Then you heave a sigh of relief as he 
slowly traces your name in his book in ink. 
You're a permanent fixture now. 

“It wasn’t hard either,” you whisper to 
yourself as you go inside. “No harder than 
adding up a column of numbers.” THE END 





Field Hockey (Continued from page 17) 


territory and standing ready to advance the 
ball against the opponents when she is need- 
ed. Each player learns timing, judgment, 
precision. See the “Hockey Terminology” 
on page 17 for full explanation of the 
various plays. 

As she perfects her playing skill, she expe- 
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riences. too, the thrill of being a part of a 
smooth-working, co-operative team. And 
when hockey season comes around—well, just 
try to keep a hockey enthusiast away from 
the field, or game events and terms out of 
her conversation, for hockey is a game that 
is fast, fascinating, and fun! THE END 
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Just to prove how easily a 
few spare 00 can earn you 
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a” Never before a “get-acquaint 
offer like this! We want to prove 
how easily you can make $50.00 and 
more—in your spare time—taking or- 
ders for exquisite FRIENDSHIP” All- 
Occasion Cards from your friends and 
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Only 1 to a Family! New Agents Only! 
We're making this unheard-of offer to 
make more people familiar with our 
money-making plan. Naturally, offer is 
strictly limited and includes additional 
FRIENDSHIP Greeting Card Assort- 
ments on approval, together with 
MONEY-MAKING PLAN and FREE 
Personalized Imprint Samples. But hurry! 
Offer may end at any time! 


FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC. 
630 Adams Street Elmira, New York 
In Canada, write 103 Simcoe Street, Toronto 1, Ontario 


Do NOT Send Penny with Coupon! 
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FOUR FIRST PRIZES OF $500 EACH 
FOUR SECOND PRIZES OF $200 EACH 
FOUR THIRD PRIZES OF $100 EACH 


National awards will be U. S. Government 
Bonds, Series E, to be used toward tuition 
at the school of your choice. 


We are looking for new ideas for a 
back-to-school wardrobe. We want de- 
signs for coats, sportswear separates (a 
skirt combined with a blouse, weskit, or 
jacket) daytime dresses, and fall sweat- 
ers. Our contest stores report that entries 
are rolling in. Remember you can submit 
designs in each of the four categories. 
The more designs you submit the better 
your chance to win either the local or 
national awards. 
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National Subteen Design Contest 


Open to ALL GIRLS—I0O through 17 years of age 
$3200 IN NATIONAL AWARDS AND DOZENS OF LOCAL PRIZES 


Local awards will be given by all spon- 
soring stores for the best design in each 
of the four categories. 


First prizes—$25 Merchandise Cer- 


tificates. 

Second prizes—$15 Merchandise 
Certificates. 

Third prizes—$10 Merchandise 
Certificates. 


If your design wins one of the four 
national first awards, it will be manufac- 
tured and sold in stores all over the coun- 
try by one of these four top manufactur- 
ers: Joan Lord, Joseph Love, Inc., Peggy 
n’ Sue, and Regal Knitwear. It will also be 
featured in the fashion pages of the Au- 
gust, 1953, AMERICAN GIRL magazine. 


IN ADDITION each National First Prize 
winner will be given a handsome plaque 
bearing her name and an appropriate in- 
scription to commemorate the occasion. 





HOW TO ENTER 


Contest opened January 1, 1953, and 
closes March 25, 1953. The simple-to- 
follow rules are on the entry blank which 
you obtain from the sponsoring store 
nearest you. (The list of these stores starts 
below and continues on page 53.) If no 
sponsoring store is listed for your trad- 
ing area, you may obtain your entry 
blank direct from THE AMERICAN GIRL 
magazine. Be sure to enclose a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope with your re- 
quest. In order for your entry to qualify, 
you must read and follow the simple 
directions on the entry blank. 


WHO MAY ENTER 


ALL GIRLS, 10 through 17 years of age. 

So sharpen your pencils and your wits. 
Get your entry blank and get busy! 

This is your last chance! To spark your 
imagination and for practical pointers, 
be sure to read “Last-Minute Checkup” 
on page 24. 


STORES SPONSORING THE AMERICAN GIRL NATIONAL DESIGN CONTEST 


NN SND cick csctinad cownees Hower Corp. 
CS Os. 4 csr sivnvenienwnes W. M. Whitney 
CE so asada ae dane White & Kirk 
ee EOE ETC EPC C TS Younker’s 
IE aia, 6.06: nlecaid:sleeare neat Henshaw’s 


a ushiinetinecece eee The Hecht Co. 
os aka poo ia nome Davison Paxon 
EE aE en rene Rich’s 
TE LG, ccs c sc scacnbease M, E. Blatt 
TS Se rer” Juliana Inc. 
EA, 5G ica asics wigan Davison Paxon 
on in a whee ee ake Buttrey’s 
I SN. ck aon eawsis Haxeasuaee Weill's 
a eke sineew The Hecht Co. 
re Hochschild Kohn 


Arlington, Va. 


eS errr Namm Loeser’s 
RNID isan: d's 0:05. e's'wiy maar Herzberg’s 
ee er Hexter’s 
II, 5 in nnn iain eoleinaacatiel Filene’s 


Belvedere, Md. .............. Hochschild Kohn 
Binghamton, N. Y. ....Hills, McLean & Haskins 
Birmingham, Ala. ...... Loveman, Joseph, Loeb 
SE TE: We ose ccc atnaennae Thornton Co. 


INES «95.54 ida aio «Rdg ik Bea Filene’s 
Brattleboro, Vt. ............ Houghton Simonds 
Bridgeport, Conn. ............ Howland D. G. 
7 A Namm Loeser’s 
Sh Senne eee J. N. Adam & Co. 


Cape Girardeau, Mo. ...... Buckner Ragsdale 
eee W. Lewis & Co. 
NN, WO. MR oon tccsccesas The Diamond 
nS a cee Ed Mellon Co. 
Cpatieneone, Tear. ..<. 6.6.05 Miller Bros. 
INNS 66 6 ae Ce day sia alata Speare Bros. 
Ce WE, GOES oc. ce wtncncsencwes Filene’s 
Cheyenne, Wyo. .......... Kassis Dept. Store 
a errr: Marshall Field & Co. 


RTO aoc kaw aus a RE Shillito’s 
Clayton, Mo. ..Seruggs, Vandervoort, Barney 
i SS ent Belk’s 


Columbus, Ga. 
Columbus, O. 
Danville, Va. 
Dayton, Ohio 


atc tir gre veore abate SMa Davison Paxon 
err Morehouse Fashions 
Weamne 6s Pama nheae Belk-Leggett 
A Elder & Johnston 
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NE Ne og oie tsa elnip we eoiow aaeeee Belk’s 
es SE, SOW 5. dasicccescwsesiaan Younker’s 
Ee ee ee Demery’s 
I TN, civic cccccacied Edward F. Wahi Co. 
SI ELS We avira miacwp.eiae naiaieien Safe Store 
ee ee Belk, Leggett 
IR. 0-005 65 v0 The Eagle Youth Centre 
Edmondson, Md. .......... Hochschild, Kohn 
Se R. J. Goerke 
CCC Te Popular D. G. 
Erie, Pa. ... Trask, Prescott & Richardson Co. 
Aer The Baby Shop 
a ere rere Jones, Inc. 
PN ORS 66k 05. 0escicae oa R. A. MceWhirr 
EE WE i n66n oe a6 wikceenmel Parke Snow 
EG raiain's Siscuiniwite ee ardnere Smith Bridgman 
St, ee eer” B. Gertz 
Ree ree Younker’'s 
ok” Sere Wolf & Dessaver 
Pramingnom, Mass. ...6s6.sceccen Allen’s, inc. 
Eee Connors Teen Shop 
Galesburg, Ill. ........ Kellogg Drake & Co. 


Oe oC cdissceecaceecs Robinson’‘s 
SR oe ek Seinin ee H. & S. Webb 
ee I, HOI. oie ccc eee ceowernn Wolbach’s 
Grand Rapids, Mich. .............. Wurzburg’s 
ee err Ben Miller Co. 
Serer Coslow & Fox 


Holyoke, Mass. 
Huntington, Ind. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


Sierilaskhare ie) Guatetaeaaeaee A. Steiger 
oe Jaana ae Wolf & Dessaver 
ae-ent- ease ene Wm. H. Block 


coc Gas drubevauekee Younker 

SS rer cer B. Gertz 
I ee as 5 iow ce cage ee M,. A. Felman 
Kalamazoo, Mich. ............000: Mahoney’s 
I Ws Ms ce crsanteee tenia on Belk’s 
Kansas City, Mo. ........ Emery, Bird, Thayer 
OE ae en Macy's 
OS Serr eee ee Loeb’‘s 
III fg! ce cr dustacmrgoa anda aia aor Lowry’s 
Lancaster, Ohio .......... Chas. P. Wiseman 
RL MEI sia s:00 4 5 deen nandin J. W. Knapp 
Lawrence, Mass. ........ A. B. Sutherland Co. 
Leominster, Mass. ........ Allen’s Dept. Store 
oe We, “GE, beset casan esac Bullock's 


ee re J. Bacon & Sons 


SOO ETT Bon Marche 
SE De hacen smae cage Coslow & Fox 
I Ns sienna aim Sia Belk Mathews 


Madsen, Wie. ......2. Harry S. Manchester 
SI TN 55a saisss.m coin a cinerea Resnick’s 
Marlborough, Mass. ........ Wm. A. Allen Co. 


Marshalltown, lowa ........ Younker Brintnall 
a eer Younker’s 
AR, TIED os cowie cee cduae The Ideal Co. 


IG MUS ccicnctsccnvicwea Bry Block Co. 
Milwaukee, Wise. ...6.ccscccsces Boston Store 
Milwaukee, Wisc. ........... Ed Schuster & Co. 


Minneapolis, Minn, .............+. Dayton Co. 
Minneapolis, Minn. .............-- Powers D. G. 
voce th. ee OEE Te Ellison's 


Montgomery, Ala. .......... Montgomery Fair 
RE MINE. o cckicccckeune sao Cain Sloan 
II, 5 s0.cntwecodein ance wise Bamberger’s 
Moweek, Glen nsccccesecs King’s Dept. Store 
et I oo iced cenecaed La Biche’s 
Pe We occ cane esacwae Weber's 
SE OS ois aba ok ene Stern Bros. 
TON, RS oak vicesicoe cus Reid & Hughes 
Oklahoma City, Okla. ........ John A. Brown 
NI NS coir eager ent J. L. Brandeis 
RE OEE er ere Younker’s 
I onic as 5 to ora area Walster’s 
Pawtucket, ®. 1. ........ New York Lace Store 
Petersburg, Va. ........... Rucker Rosenstock 
co ene Gimbel’s 
I No oi ean o oer Korrick’s, Inc. 
re Joseph Horne Co. 
ee England Bros. 


ne at EEOC OR re Tepper’s 
Portland, Ore. ........ Lipman Wolfe & Co. 
Portemouth, Va. ........... Sears, Betty & Bob 


ceed ain take New York Store 
(seeteesinicnen Pomeroy’s, Inc. 


Pottstown, Pa. 
Pottsville, Pa. 


te oe ere Ivey Taylor Co. 
ds SS ee L. S. Donaldson’s 
NE, TE aoe na canes eeenen Thathimer’s 
eS. ree E. W. Edwards 
Pe, WO a ev ec uswakonnonee McCabe's 


(Continued on page 53) 


MARCH, 1953 








nd 
to- 
ch 


rts 
no 
.d- 
try 
RL 
od, 
re- 
fy, 
ple 


ge ; 


its. 


our 
TS, 
1p” 





STORES SPONSORING | ' a 
THE AMERICAN GIRL 














NATIONAL DESIGN CONTEST because so many people want your photograph 
(Continued from page 52) a LUXURIOUS, 
Se ee The Golden Rule DOUBLE-WEIGHT, SATIN FINISH 
SO ee Schuneman’s, Inc. 
St. Louis, Mo. ..Seruggs, Vandervoort, Barney WA LLET-S IZE 
Ge CRs a nc ncwnce cn Wm. G. Webber Co. 
Sale Cee Ge, GO ons vc ccc ss The Paris Co. e 
Sa Ge Tt TD ose iecccivanunes Z.C.M.1. oy 
San Antonio, Texas .............. Joske Bros. dghi olos 
Ses I, TUE obs ncvicesces Wolf & Marx ] 
San Bernardino, Calif. .......... The Harris Co. 
San Francisco, Calif. ............ The Emporium from your graduation portrait 
enh SN ES oo5ocacaiscinseanaea Macy’s (or any other photo, snapshot or negative) 
II Ga sr eenknnpkinkeeee Levy’s Illustration reduced from actual size. Friendship 
RN io 5 ocd ecans eames Samter Bros. i Photos are 242” x 34%”, on luxurious double- 
re ry Bon Marche ba weight portrait paper, finest satin finish. 
Sharon, Pa. .. ba Reise e890. eens The Sharon Store % Give them proudly. Friendship Photos are nice 
SN, WHR. civeccscccsced H. C. Prange enough to frame. 
coe Ge: Go... anaes aan . FOR ONLY Give al you want. They're low priced for eosy 
oe i allledilaielane eee a9 P~-auenctany-scscting : 00 giving — to classmates, girl friends, boy friends, 
pringtieta, yers ' . . 
Springfield, Ohio ...... The Edward Wren Co. § nsighhors, relatives — every ene who wants 
ae Dey Bros. & Co. Use them everywhere. Enclose them with your 
PS IIR fs asin euibameeeend Rhodes Bros. letters. Use them for college, employment, pass- 
Terre Haute, Ind. ............ Root Dry Goods or 50 for $2 port or other applications. 
WEED oes ccarcdhonseaay La Salle & Koch from one pose Mail Money-Back Coupon Today. Minimum 
ee pee Swerns POSTPAID order, $1.(Specicl — 50 Friendship Photos, 
We SL 64 6 Kcxane owe Vandever Dry Goods ordered at one time from one pose, only $2)— 
gD errr Holthausen’‘s your money back air mail if you're not delighted. 
ee RN, FG: ws cco nceeesnass Lit Bros. S 
| a eae Boston Store ’ Friendship Photos, Box 26-A. Quincey 69, Mass. 
Washington, D. C. .......-.-.. The Hecht Co. Please send me: [) 20 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid. $1 enclosed 
— — Cece teeter ene erccoees —— OD 50 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid. $2 enclosed 
ME, SRS neice cecwcsasescevesue ilene‘s . A 
West New Brighton, St. I., N.Y. ...... Tompkins Pee — reper pte ih - me. 
WI oh nce aanus cones George Innes mies tei — 
Williamsport, ES erate: Brozeman’‘s Pic c occncneccevecscoenceséoccnses ecccccccccecccece ecccccccccecsece e 
Wilmington, N. C. ................ Belk Berry NNN. cc ncankenbavinbenisescuannesheesanbaeaaiaaae ppasaaal 
a BN Siiseest ne skal chaos wiicdce sae Filene’s City Zone Sate 
Woo mere, . ‘. Ee Se ee eee ere: Milk’s Terrrererrre ty eeeee eessooeoese owthpey eee eceseceseseses eee 
Weester, Ghie .......-. H. Freediander & Co. Rteniilty Cutes <» Ghatan et SARS 
IR IIR. Si iad disc omen Macinnis Co. — - - — 
Wyandotte, Mich. ..........Cecelia Melody’s 
Youngstown, Ohio ........ Strouss Hirshberg 






























nd A SMART COOKIE, I.. 


$ 50” 


THIS EASY WAY 


ON PAGE 39 

I’m hep to what makes a teen-ager’s life 
more tolerable—EXTRA CASH—and it’s 
sO easy to earn on your own! Simply show 
these “dreamy” W & S Everyday Cards 
to friends and neighbors—they sell on 
sight! You make up to 100% profit! 


WicClolw|-|Yimio 
oIMI>I|o 
MAID >|1o alzio|r|> 
xla/aimio 4lo|rjo 
Mio|>|m|-o Ri|D>I|m 

MIo|>l|2iM\z2 
ZI>1T lo mial>|a 


Thrilling Everyday card assortments, 
unique gift novelties, new distinctive 
imprint notes and stationery . . 
Exclusive gift wraps — 50 exciting 
money-makers including gorgeous 
14 card for $1 assortments . . . Earn 
$50, $100 even MORE. 


DimiAlwai>in 
MIwl—-lOlZIOln 
minic 

Wn 
Mlel— l4lzimiwiv 
4i0loir 








ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE 


Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 









notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure to 
send your old as well as your new address to 
The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St., N. Y. 17. 


WETMORE & SUGDEN, Dept. No. 36-M 
749 Monroe Ave., Rochester 2, N. Y. 


Send meat once your FREE offer ingrading on 
approval samples and selling helps. 








Name. 
Address 
City Zone. State. 





When Writing to Advertisers 
Please Mention 
The American Girl 
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Free: SPEAKING OF MOVIES 


New Johnson’s Wax Folder 


THE STOOGE—Riotous Martin- 
and-Lewis comedy combines 
with a really good story to 
make this one of the team’s 
best pictures. Dean Martin, an 
egotistical song-and-dance man, 
will give neither credit nor 
billing to his lame-brained 
stooge, Jerry Lewis. Jerry, who 
actually is the spark that brings 
their act to top billing in New 
York, cannot see his partner’s 
selfishness. Complications—ro- 
mantic and otherwise—are 
many and funny before every- 
thing ends happily. (A Hal Wal- 
lace Production. Paramount) 


to help you earn 
your Wood and Interior 
Decoration badges 





PETER PAN—A completely de- 
lightful Disney presentation of 
Sir James Barrie’s famous play. 
The exciting adventures into 
which Peter Pan leads Wendy 
and her two brothers were 
never more wonderfully told 
than in this Technicolor, all-car- 
toon production. All the Never- 
land characters are real and 
believable: the villainous pirate 
and his mortal enemy, the tick- 
ing crocodile; lovely Tinker Bell; 
the mermaids; the Lost Boys 
whom Peter rescues from the 
Indians in the nick of time. 
Don‘t miss it. (RKO) 





THE MEMBER OF THE WED- 
DING—Wildly excited over the 
wedding of her beloved broth- 
er, tomboy Frankie Addams 
confidently plans to go with the 
couple on their honeymoon. 
When she discovers that she 
cannot, the world becomes for 
her a different place entirely. 
The picture is the sensitive story 
of this girl’s efforts to find a 
new place for herself in the 
scheme of things. Julie Harris is 
superb as Frankie, and equally 
fine performances are given by 
Ethel Waters and Brandon De 
Wilde. (Columbia) 





3 Easy Recipes for Finishing Furniture 


tells you exactly how to get a smooth, 
sparkling finish on unpainted furni- 
ture or other wood articles—also on 
old pieces that you want to refinish 
to look like new. 


You can take your choice of these 
three easy methods described in the 
circular: 





1. Sealer and wax 
2. Shellac end wax THE SILVER WHIP—When 
3. Stain, shellac and wax young, ambitious Jess Harker 
(Robert Wagner) is given a 
chance to drive the six-horse, 
mainliner stagecoach, two of 
his friends give him a silver- 


Whether you’re a Girl Scout or not, 
you'll want this folder so you can fix 
up your own room or finish wood 


articles for gifts. handled whip to mark the occa- 
To get your free copy of “3 Easy sion. Hot-headed, impetuous 
Recipes,” send your name and Jess is waylaid by bandits on 


his very first run. From here on 


address to: 2 : 
there are thrills, excitement, 





CONSUMER EDUCATION DEPT. AG-33 and suspense as Jess revenges 

y the death of his friends, re- 

JOH NSON Ss WAX deems himself, wins his girl, 
RACINE, WISCONSIN and eventually regains the 

; silver whip, which he lost on his 


RECESSES O RO TED COSC S OCCT ED OO FCC OTH SORSOOS first run. (20th Century-Fox) 


by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 
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IT’S EASY! IT’S FUN! 





MAKE 247/72 MONEY 





























i “Feature” All-Occasion ; 
i Assortment t 
1 A year’s supply of everyday 1 
| greeting cards for the aver- 1 
' age family ... only $1.00. ! 
You make up to 50¢. Gor- 1 
geous cards for Birthdays, ! 
Get-Well, Anniversaries, ! 
other occasions--would ! 
cost more than $2.00 ! 

> if purchased singly. ; 


No Other 


Everyday 
Assortment 
Newest 

rage! A fun- 

packed assort- 
ment of gay, 
clever cords for 
birthdays, get- 
well, etc. A hearty 
laugh in each de- 
sign. Only $1.00. 


You make up to 50¢. 


a ee 


y Velvet Beauties 
All-Occasion Assortment 
Exquisite cards! Luxurious, soft, raised 
velvet-like ‘“‘flock’’ appliques plus rich 
colors make every card a thing of beauty, 
a joy to send and receive. Sells for $1.00. 
You make up to 50¢. 








that Decorate and Brighten Every Room 


g Colorful DECALS 


2 Everyone wants them! Colorful Decal 
Decorative Transfers, easy to put on 
and so much fun... decorate and 
brighten kitchens, bathrooms, nurseries, 
playrooms! Many designs and subjects. 
Complete, balanced sets only $1.00 each. 
You make up to 50¢. Perfect for gifts. 
Coupon brings you details. 





SHOWING FAMOUS WALLACE BROWN 


Cpls 


Company Offers 
These Sensations! 


Pictured here are only three casions . 
of the more than 40 quality 
greeting card assortments 
and other items in the 
Wallace Brown line. Rush 
coupon for samples and 
money-making details. 


Exciting, 
Greeting Cards 


High Quality Cards That Cost So Little in 
Complete and CarefullyPlannedAssortments 


YOU DON’T NEED EXPERIENCE 
AND WE SEND YOU SAMPLES 


Here’s the easiest and most pleasant way in the world for 
girls and boys to make extra money! Simply show the 
lovely, exclusive, nationally advertised assortments of Greet- 
ing Cards by Wallace Brown to your family, friends 
and neighbors. They will love this wonderfully 
convenient way to have on hand always the very 
card for every occasion. Imagine offering a host 
of exquisite Assortments, each more beautiful 
than the next, for every purpose .. . for birth- 
days, anniversaries, get-well, and all other oc- 
. exclusive designs carefully selected 
and matched with perfect greetings . . . their 
choice at only $1.00 a box! Everywhere you show 
them you'll take fast orders. Mail the coupon 
below NOW for two actual assortments on ap- 
proval and start making money at once. 


Greeting Cards Everyone Loves — and 
Many Fast Selling Gift Items Too! 


You've never even imagined you could offer such 
wonder-vaiues, all from one company. Only a few 
are listed below: 


EVERYDAY ASSORTMENTS: Besides those shown on 
this page. you offer Songs & Stories Ass't, Get-Well 
Ass't, Birthday Ass’t, Gift Wrapping Ensemble, Gift 
Ribbon Ass’t, Easter Asst, Rainbow Petals Ass’t, and 
many others! 

MANY GIFT ITEMS: Floral Stationery, Imported Nap- 
kins, Children’s Books, Personal Notes, sensational 
new ‘Shakespeare Howls” Napkins, Storyland Dolls, 
Novelty Gifts, and many more. 


RAISE MONEY for Club, School or Church 


Fill your treasury with cash by taking orders for 
Wallace Brown Greeting Cards and Gift Items from 
members and friends. Check coupon below for sam 
ples on approval and full details of fund-raising plar 





SEND NO MONEY 


Paste this coupon on postcard or mail in envelope 
for 2 actual assortments, sent on approval. 


WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. Z-120 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 





1 want to make extra money. Please rush on approve! the 
‘Feature’ All-Occasion and “Barrel-of-Fun’ Assortments, plus 


Name 





Address. indie inion 














WALLACE BROWN, INC. 77° "Not yoncocRty. 


City & Zone. State 
K HERE for Club Plan 
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i FREE illustrated catalog of greeting cards, gift items, and Decals. 
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BICYCLE GENERATOR GENERATOR TAIL 


LIGHT 
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‘a/ 4 All 3 for only 35!" 


Here’s a generator, 
SEALED BEAM = headlight, tail light 
Headlight set that’s American 
made by Delta. Its 
light output excels that of foreign makes, 
Operates on automotive principle. No 
batteries needed. You generate your own 
power. The headlight includes the fa- 
mous, long-life G. E. sealed beam lamp 
that’s sealed for life against dirt and 
moisture .. . see your dealer! 
*Sealed beam also available with 6-V bat. case $4.95 less bat. 


ROCKET HORN ROC KET-RAY 
ep bags Horn . Bicycle Head- 
> aD esis $2.59 less “Ne. light... $1.85 
: atteries . less batteries. 


Delta 38. 


DELTA ELECTRIC COMPANY, MARION, INDIANA 


. TOY ANIMALS | 











FROM ECONOMICAL 


WOOL YARN 


Be one of the first to learn this fasci- | 
nating new art of 
wool sculpture for | 
fun and profit. | 
Moke rabbits, dogs, 
cats, squirrels, ele- 


STURDY 


ADJUSTABLE phants, monkeys 
LOOM and other animals 
COMES using the cheaper 

grades of wool. 

PACKAGED More than 150 easy- 
WITH to-follow, step-by- 
BOOK step line drawings 


and photos. 
BOOK AND LOOM, ONLY $2.75 
THE SHADOW BOX 


Dept. G, 1378 E. 8th St., Brooklyn 30, N. Y. 





When Writing to Advertisers 
Please Mention 


The American Girl 
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by MIMA JEAN SPENCER 


W ould you like to meet Bulu the 
Zulu, hear an African Basuto chant, or listen 
to a native minstrel playing his umbira? One 
of the most interesting platters to be heard in 
a long time is Columbia’s offering of African 
folk songs collected and recorded by Josef 
Marais and his wife Miranda. If Africa is just 
the Dark Continent in your history text, you'll 
be enlightened and delighted with this lively 
glimpse of the people who live there. A Flem- 
ish, French, and English folk song are also 
included. 

For that special starlit evening that seems 
just designed for dancing, MGM_ has re- 
corded four albums of dance music, two of 
perennial favorites plus one waltz-tango com- 
bination and one rhumba-saniba group. Good 
orchestration and smooth rhythins assure suc- 
cess if you're gliding to these discs Designed 
for Dancing. 


From the halls of Hollywood fame, eight 
songs each representing the Academy Award 
winner for its year have been combined in an 
album appropriately dubbed Hellywood’s 
Best. Best of all are the duet interpretations 
of songstress Rosemary Clooney and trump- 
eter Harry James. Such favorite melodies as 
You'll Never Know, Over the Rainbow, and 
Sweet Leilani join more humorous numbers 
to provide a versatile album ably presented 
by versatile artists. (Columbia ). 

The story of Romeo and Juliet, the young 
lovers opposed by feuding families, contin- 
ues to be moving and fresh, though hundreds 
of years old. To the composer Tschaikovsky, 
unsuccessful in love himself, the story was a 
poignant one indeed. The love music he com- 
posed for it is filled with moving intensity. 
Andre kostelanetz’ recording of the Romeo 
and Juliet Overture-Fantasia enhances the 
beauty of Tschaikovsky’s music. If vou are 
familiar with the love story or the music, hear 
this new Columbia album. Back is a group of 
four graceful and flowing waltzes by the Rus- 
sian Composer. 


If band music stirs an answering beat in 
vour blood, Stars and Stripes Forever, an 
album of Sousa’s music from the MGM musi- 
cal of the same name, offers band music 
Americans have long loved, played in a rous 
ing fashion. 

The old witch and her gingerbread house 
the two innocent children wandering hand in 
hand through the woods, and the cruel step- 
mother are familiar to lovers of Grimm’s fairy 
tale, Hansel and Gretel. Composer Humper- 
dinck wrote music to this story in German 
folk-song style and called his music-drama 
for children an operative fairy tale. The music 
has simplicity and charm and was awarded 
instant success when the opera was first pro- 
duced in 1893. Although Humperdinck’s 
other music died with him in 1921, the Han- 
se! and Gretel Suite lives on as a true poctic 
production. ; 

Schubert's Symphony No. 2 backs the 


opera and is a good example of the musical 
climate of 1815. Reflecting the influences of 
classical composers Mozart and Haydn, Schu- 
bert’s work was a product of his time. His 
wood-wind section and his reiterated melodies 
are perhaps his most individualistic touches. 
Composed at 18, Symphony No. 2 has a 
sprightly air unlike the work of the more 
tragic Schubert of later years (Columbia ). 


Square dancing is fun for everyone and 
easy to do when Carson Robison calls instruc- 
tions on MGM's Square Your Sets album. 
Complete with definitions of terms used in 
calling, and helpful instructions, this album 
makes square dancing easy, even for ama- 
teurs. Let’s have a jeans-and-checked-shirts 
party soon! 

The piano-dominated Frank Petty Trio 
pays a tribute to the girls in Sweethearts on 
Parade including Louise, Margie, ctc. If you 
like a light-fingered touch and sure rhythins, 
if it’s a jazz beat you're hunting, hear Oh 
Willie Play That Thing with Bill Krenz at the 
piano. Included are Kitten on the Keys and 
Whispering Rain, and how that piano jumps! 
Baritone Guy Mitchell joins the cowboy 
throng to sing Songs of the Open Spaces, a 
collection of rousing ballads from the West- 
ern plains, including Green Pine Tree and 
Build My Gallows High. Mitchell is himself 
a California cowpoke in his spare time. 


It looks as if 1953 is going to be a record 
year, for already such delightful tunes as the 
following have come rolling into view: 

The Clown —Tony Alamo (MGM) 

The Donkey Song —Bill Hayes (MGM) 
Even Now—Eddie Fisher ( Victor ) 

Everyone Knew But Me—Fran Warren 
(MGM) 

Freight Train Cinders in My Eyes—Shcb 
Wooley (MGM) 

Goin’ Home—Harry James (Columbia ) 

Go ‘Way from My Window—Damita Jo ( Vic- 
tor ) 


I'm Gonna Lock My Heart—Red Sovine 


(MGM) 

Penny Whistle Blues—Freddy Martin (Vic- 
tor ) 

Pretend—Henri Rene ( Victor ) 

Puppy Love—Lu Ann Simms (Columbia) 
Rainbow in the Scott 
(MGM) 

Second Fiddle—Blue Barron (MGM) 


Summertime—Buddy De Franco (MGM) 


Valley — Shirley 


Texas for Me—Dale Evans ( Victor ) 

Twilight on the Trail—\Mary Osborne Tri: 
(MGM ) 

Wishing Ring—Joni James (MGM) 

You Can Fly! You Can Fly! You Can Fly!— 
Hugo Winterhalter ( Victor ) 

Your Mother and Mine—Iluvo Winterhaltcr 
( Victor ) THE EN) 
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WHERE TO BUY THE 
AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 
ON THE COVER AND PAGES 25-28 


Cover and “Pretty as a Pipe-Dream” dresses, 


pages 26-27 
MNT Wo iiccscasesssanen W. M. Whitney 
METI. 6a scexeceiansenesd Davison Paxon 
GE, G6 hc Khas weuncaeovexaued Buttrey’s 
i sida a wale Hutzler’s 
ee J. N. Adam 
GH, TO. 5 oc ccicccsccces Miller Bros. 
ce errr Halle Bros. 
Cafemives, GEO «ones cccccscux F. & R. Lazarus 
I he ere ore The May Co. 
SS ree Trask Prescott & Richardson Co. 
PL , ectcknteseduoens Smith Bridgeman 
| rere rer ere B. Gertz 
eee ee Wolf & Dessaver 
er ene G. Fox Co. 
a eer Wolf & Dessaver 
a id in euiha ted ail Wom aaa B. Gertz 
ek ee I. 6 ec adbeecsccsend Bullock's 
PN, WER wnion es saseneeaand Boston Store 
Minneapolis, Minn. .......... Dayton Company 
a re erry ree Kresge’s 
New Orleans, La. ....... D. H. Holmes Co., Ltd. 
DE EG Sactectcannenessanmual Nadler’s 
Portsmouth, Va. ......... Sears, Betty and Bob 
DR, SE ip seccnccseenas S. H. Heironimus 
Dente, WHS 4. i cccascs Frederick & Nelson 
Sioux City, lowa ......... Younker Davidson's 
St. Louis, Mo.. Scruggs, Vandervoort & Barney 
ee eer ee Myers Bros. 
WI RCN ditackbewt caneyyekee Wm. H. Frear 
ee The Hecht Co 
PD, owaticnaeuebucieos L. L. Stearns 
Worcester, Mass. .......... J. C. Mac Innes Co. 


Prize Purchase Topper, page 25 


Blytheville, Ark. ...... Whitsitts La Belle Shop 
PS WE We Sit s0cseunean Namm Loeser’s 
SS ee eee J. N. Adam 
CEE, CID 6 oeiccuacccaasacee Higbee Co. 
Columbus, Ohio ......... Morehouse Fashions 
aS dentiwadndwekeeeninne Demery’s 
I, RL isicces aera ieee eae enan Nolen’‘s 
Memphis, Tenn. .......... J. Goldsmith & Sons 
Milwaukee, Wisc. ............... Boston Store 
Minneapolis, Minn. .............-- Dayton Co. 
PN NS Skee ueassvewscun Cain Sloan Co. 
PN CU UE Ts xis dA Sealine eas end Macy’s 
EL SII, chu wloahareareiemaneatrne Kahn‘s 
MN, WHI 5 os kx Sica pesiwcecad Rhodes Bros. 


Spring Sorcery, page 28 
Young Sophisticates Dress 


I MN irs cin ousuleceswcaaied Davison Paxon 
ae rare Martin’‘s 
Cleveland, Ohio .......... The Halle Bros. Co. 
I URL We 8p okies ce ence ano Martins 
rr ee ae tw G. Fox 
PG igo 6G riceh 5 oc ce eae tad Burdine’s 
EM sc sanewawe scsacnen Bamberger’s 
PE, Os Wa 8's soe peda emed Peerless Co. 
Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 
Shirley Lee Dress 
RS oiicincsiosauavuad Cc. H. Parsons Co. 
Me OE, ov icstccckecuadl Bon Marche, Inc. 
Birmingham, Ala. ....Loveman Joseph & Loeb 
ee Ws sw ws eencsce Denver Dry Goods 
SR en Re AS ae Gold & Co. 
SE ik ohn owas ck cokomwd J. L. Brandeis 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Wy — y, 





One big feature that makes an Ameri- 
can-built bike as clean-cut in appear- 
ance as the American Youth is the 
New Departure Safety Brake. Encased 
in a compact unit at the rear hub, it 





NEW DEPARTURE... DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS... BRISTOL, CONNECTICUT 


THAT ALL-AMERICAN LOOK 


—_ ° Foe 
jf j THE ALAMO, SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS 


eliminates any extra attachments. 
From coast to coast, New Departure’s 
the most popular of all bicycle brakes. 
Make sure that your new American- 
built bike is equipped with one! 


SAFETY 7 BRAKE @& 


@ product of — [sist 








If you're having “boy trouble” 
rush to your bookstore and buy 


Boy Trouble 


The new story about Tobey Heydon and 
what she learned about men the summer 
after her graduation from high school. 


By ROSAMOND DU JARDIN 
Author of Double Date 
At all bookstores $2.50 or from 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
Philadelphia 5, Pa. 











FREE INFORMATION: Investigated 
and approved private camps for boys 
or girls. Give age and needs. 4ist yr. 


Visit, write or phone Plaza 7-4440 


AMERICAN 
( SCHOOLS AND 
Ss COLLEGES 
Ve A ASSOC. 
3436 RCA Bidg., 
Rockefeller 
New York 





If You Have 
Problem 
Ski 


Get fast amazing 
results with 


CUTICURA 


See how blackheads, ex- 
ternally caused pimples 
and rash are relieved 
when you use Cuti- 







gticura cura Soap daily— 
Y SUF s mmm Cuticura Ointment 
mryouer | | nightly—new “invis- 


( 


ible” Cuticura Liquid 
during the day. Buy! 


FREE PHOTO 


LARGE SIZE of your favorite 
MOVIE STAK 
‘ Direct from Hollywood 
GET ACQUAINTED OFFER 
With photo, we include FREE CATALOG, 
deco with newest stars, lists hun- 
addresses and home pictures. id name 
of YOUR FAVORITE and only 10¢ to cover 
handling and mailing. 
HOLLYWOOD SCREEN EXCHANGE 
1150—DEPT. G-3 
Hollywood 28, Calif., U. &. A. 





Robert Wagner 
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Show Friends 
New—Novel 
Different 
Greeting Card 
Assortments 
Gift Wrappings 
and Stationery 


It’s easy—profitable—fun! 
You just take orders in 
spare time from friends, 
neighbors, relatives, groups. 
Amazing values. No ex- 
perience at all is needed. 


New Plan to Make 
$50 — $75 — $100 


and More 
Extra Cash Bonus, Special 
money-saving Offers, Sur- 
prise Offer give you more 
spending money for new 
clothes and school. 


Sell New ‘Life-Like’ 


Cards That Move! 
New type “Mr. & Mrs.”’ 
Stationery, Birthday, Get 
Well, Easter assortments. 
Satin “puff”, velour, ‘‘but- 
ton”, individual ‘‘Giant 
Value” cards. Entertaining 
games, books. Personal 
Correspondence Cards, 
Utility Envelopes, Infor- 
mal Notes. Tablecloths, 
aprons, sewing kits. 


Start a Spare Time 
Greeting Card and 
Gift Shop at Home 


Friendly social calls bring 
you easy sales. New Party 
and Organization Plans 
bring extra dollars your 
way. We show you how. 


One Money Maker Says: 
“1 will certainly 
recommend your 
company to any- 
one who wishes to 
sell greeting 
cards and the 
many other prod- * 
ucts you have to offer.”’—L. 
Duprey, Morrison, 10 


Write for Samples 
Send no money. Let me 
send you everything you 
need to make easy money. 
Rush name and address 
for FREE TRIAL approval 
outfit. If not thrilled, re- 
turn at our expense. 


NEW ENGLAND ART 





New 1953 Feature 
All Occasion Assortmen 
of Birthday, Get Well, 





New 1953 Humorous 
‘Action’ All Occasion 
Assortment 


Ista, see 

: ij | 
F ~ 
| 





Personal Pencils 
with name 
imprinted in GOLD 





FREE 


SAMPLES 


Exclusive $1.00 Up 

Name Imprinted 
Stationery, Napkins, PUBLISHERS 

Guest Towels North Abington 818, Mass. 

amMAIL THIS COUPON NOW TO:e—8 
B mr. c. L. Evans a 
Bp NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS 
t North Abington 818, Mass. 





a Please send me at once Feature All-Occasion 
samples on approval, free Stationery and Nap- 
kin samples, free Catalog, Selling Guide and all 
details of your wonderful plan. 
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By You (Continued from page 18) 


one miner’s payday when Coaltown drank 
more than usual. 

The yellow bus loaded with miners with 
coal-blackened faces passed her, yelling words 
as soiled as the pits from which they had just 
risen. At first Sukey had held her head higher, 
ignoring them. Now she was growing up, her 
figure changing with the unchanging days. 
Soon she would no longer be able to escape; 
no longer would a schoolroom be her one place 
of refuge. 

She walked faster. The railroad crossing 
signal flashed warnings as she approached the 
railroad tracks. There had been no such 
warning in her mother’s swift illness. Coal- 
town’s doctor just told them there was no hope 
left. An hour, a day, a week, who could say? 

Sukey’s father sought his refuge in Coal- 
town’s green-neoned saloons. Sukey’s refuge 
was yet to be found. By instinct nurtured on 
poverty, Sukey carefully placed her turnips on 
the ground beside the striped signal and 
started walking .. . 

Children ate turnips on their way to school. 
Miss Tincher said, “She didn’t hear the train 
coming, poor child!” But Coaltown only said, 
“She was the last of Stuffy Anderson’s brood.” 
LYNNE DOYLE (age 13) Jasonville, Indiana 


Alone 
Poetry Award 


The hollow-sounding word— 
Like a high-barred gate 
Clanging shut; 
The deep 
Inexorable sorrow; 
The deep well 
Empty and alone, 
And final. 
HILARY SMITH (age 14) Belmont, Massachusetts 


And I Know 
Nonfiction Award 


We felt terribly grown-up that night, 
Mary Lou and I. After all we were Girl 
Scouts doing a very grown-up job. They’d 
chosen us to stand beside the tiny iron lung 
in the lobby of the Center Theatre and 
solicit money for the 1949 March of Dimes 
campaign. We must have looked awfully 
official wearing our neat green uniforms and 
smart yellow ties, and holding our collection 
cans, for somehow we convinced people how 
important the March of Dimes was, because 
our cans were very nearly full when we 
turned them in at ten o’clock. Lots of people, 
different people—tall well-to-do men, chubby 
fur-coated women, carefree teens—put dona- 
tions into our cans—ten, twenty-five, fifty 
cents; one, two, five dollars. But I can’t par- 
ticularly remember any of those large dona- 
tions. Instead I see a dime, small though it 
was, but still the most he had. The boy came 
down the stairs directly across from me, and 
he limped just a bit. He was tall, thin, and 
rather poorly clad. He must have been about 
sixteen. He reached deep down into the 
pocket of his blue jeans and came up with 
the dime. He smiled down at me as he 
dropped it through the slot and said, “I’ve 
had it and I know.” I’ve never forgotten 
that dime or the boy who so unselfishly gave 
it to save another life as his had been saved. 
That dime impressed me more than any five 
dollars because it had come straight from the 
heart—straight from the heart of a boy 
who’d had the dread polio—and knew. 
LYNN MOODY (age 15) Hickory, North Carolina 


First Flight 
Fiction Award 


“Flight Number Twenty-six now loading jor 
New York City .. .” 

“No, Daddy, I’m not scared. Of course, I’m 
not. I’ve been in an airplane before. All right, 
so it didn’t leave the ground. Mummy, please 
don’t get so jittery. After all, I’m fifteen. [ 
can take care of myself sufficiently, I guess 
(please quit pampering me). Daddy, I’m not 
scared. Why look at me. I’m as calm as a lake 
on a windless day! There’s nothing to be 
nervous about. Honestly! You'd think I was 
ten years old or something! 

“Yes, I have my ticket and all of my luggage. 
No, I won’t forget any of the essential details. 
What do you think they employ hostesses for? 

“Come on, Daddy, I'll miss my plane! That’s 
a darling. And thanks loads for the candy. It'll 
come in awfully handy (even though I’m on 
a diet). 

“This is as far as you can go. Hurry and 
kiss me good-by. (Why all this fuss, anyway?) 
Mummy, you're crying! Gee whiz, I’m only 
going to be gone for three months. You act 
as if I were getting married! I'll have a 
perfectly scrumptious time with Aunt Beth 
and Uncle Phil. They'll take care of me like 
a baby. (Like fun they will, or else!) Yes, 
Helen will meet me at the airport to take me 
to New Jersey. I know she’s just a pen pal, 
but we're almost like sisters, really! Nothing 
can happen to me. | spent weeks planning 
the trip and you know it. I’m perfectly safe 
and sound. 

“I’ve got to run, really. There’s the last call 
now. No, I won’t accept rides from strangers. 
Yes, I'll make sure to remember my luggage. 
No, 1 won’t be a burden to Aunt Beth. Of 
course ... 

“Good-by, darlings! Be good. Of course I 
will. "By . . .” 

Whew! What a child they must think I am! 
Scared! How absurd can they get? Why in 
five minutes I'll be in the air! The doors are 
being closed now, so it won't be long... . 

“Hello. No, no one’s sitting here. Certainly. 
Newspaper? Oh, sure. Thanks loads. Gee, 
look at these headlines. ‘Fifty-two Killed 
in Airplane Crash. Hmmm. And _here’s 
another. ‘Bomber Goes Down over Ocean.’ 
Rather frightening, isn’t it? 

“Yes, the first time I’ve been in a plane; 





PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
ELAINE H. DAVIS (age 13) 
Greensburg, Pennsylvania 
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going up, that is. Oh, there go the propellers! 
Isn't this exciting? 

“Yes, my belt is fastened securely. Yes, you 
may hang my coat up. 

“Now, what were you saying? Oh, no, I’m 
not afraid. Not much, that is. Hey, we're 
moving! Are we going up? Ooh, let me see! 

“Oh, just think. Pretty soon we'll be way up 
there. Way up in the blue, blue sky; soaring 
past the cloud puffs; high, high, high, 
S Pre 

Fifty-two Killed in Airplane Crash. 

Oh no, that couldn’t happen to us. 

Bomber Goes Down over Ocean. 

Silly, this is a perfectly safe plane and you 
know it! 

Fifty-two Killed as Large Transport Myste- 
riously Bursts into Flame! 

Don’t be a goose! “Oh, we’re in the air now! 
Golly, I don’t even feel like I’m an inch off the 
ground!” 

No One Knows How the Accident Origi- 
nated... 

Why, that’s the same airline and type of 
plane that I’m in! Oh, no, please don’t let 
anything happen like that. It couldn’t possibly. 
| feel so perfectly safe. Just as if this were an 
automobile. So perfectly safe that . . . 

“Our Father, which art in heaven . . 
CATHY FEDERER (age 14) Los Angeles, California 


Pine Monuments 
Nonfiction Award 


As the train roars by, a thoughtless cigar- 
ette sends two gleaming sparks hurtling into 
the tinder-dry grass. The little flames race 
each other up the hill, coming to the edge of 
the dark, silent woods. Here they sit, licking 
the feet of the giant pines. The first pine 
cries aloud in horrible agony; he becomes a 
flaming torch. 

Smoke eddies through the glowering sky. 
It hides the moon. Smoke creeps in the open 
windows of the sleepy mountain town. 
Choking, the families awaken. What can 
they do to control this living terror? It 
draws closer to their homes! 

The sweat streams from the men’s strain- 
ing muscles. Their women and children 
watch fearfully, huddled together. Tears roll 
endlessly down their cheeks from the sting of 
the acrid smoke. Frantically, the men strain 
with the hoses. Another tree bursts into 
flames. Turn the hose in this direction! Bring 
a bucket over here, Mike. Quick, Jimmy, 
rake back those leaves! 

The cruel orange and yellow flames are 
almost out. Danger is over. . . . Now the 
town is sleeping again. Their fears are almost 
forgotten in the blessed peace of slumber... . 
The train roars on and on, clacking over the 
rails....And the once stately pines are still 
standing, black monuments to man’s care- 
lessness. 

ANNE VIRGINIA MARSHALL 
(age 16) Baltimore, Maryland 


The Unfinished Dance 
Fiction Award 


My cheeks were flushed and my hands were 
icy. I felt as if my stomach were turning 
semersaults. | could hear the murmurs of the 
crowd and I felt very scared. This was my 
first recital and Leane’s too, for that matter. 

| had laid Leane’s dress on the chair, and 
her satin toe slippers were lying on the floor 
with their long, pink ribbons curling over the 
lamb’s wool. I waited anxiously and impa- 
tiently. I looked once more at the dress and 
shoes that reminded me so much of her. 

We had spent weeks rehearsing for this 
recital, 
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What Every Girl Should Know 








About PIMPLES 


Psychologists warn that pimples undermine 
self-confidence... 
damage to your personality. 

Skin Specialists warn neglect of pimples can 
result in permanent scars. 
sensational, scientific medication especially 
for pimples may save you from these double 
dangers. C 


-May even Cause permanent 


CLEARASIL, the 





NEW! Scientific Medication Specially ‘Made To 


DRY UP PIMPLES 
SKIN-COLORED . .. . Hides pimples while it works 


DOCTORS’ CLINICAL TESTS PROVE CLEARASIL, 
a new scientific advance, brings entirely new 
hope to pimple sufferers. In skin specialists’ 
tests on 202 patients, 9 out of every 10 cases 
were cleared up or definitely improved. 


AMAZING STARVING ACTION. CLEARASIL is 
greaseless and fast-drying in contact with 
pimples. It actually starves pimples because 
it helps remove the oils* that pimples “feed” 
on. And CLEARASIL is antiseptic, too... stops 
the growth of bacteria that can cause and 
spread pimples. 

INSTANT RELIEF from embarrassment because 
CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide pimples 
amazingly while it helps dry them up. Grease- 
less . . . stainless . . . pleasant to leave on day 
and night for uninterrupted medication. 


THOUSANDS HAIL CLEARASIL, CLEARASIL is 
already the largest-sellingt specific pimple 
medication in America because thousands of 
boys, girls and adults everywhere have found 
that CLEARASIL is one medication that really 
works for them. 

GUARANTEED to work for you as it did in 
doctors’ tests, or your money back. 

Only 59¢. Economy size 98¢ —at all druggists. 


GREASELESS ... STAINLESS 


fy es Clearasil =" ae 


NOW ALSO AVAILABLE IN CANADA (slightly more) 


*Over-activity of opiate < oul glands is recognized by authorities as 
@ major fac acne. tAccording to actual store surveys. 














Sayman wonder fe 
Soap 
TEENAGE BAD SKIN 


A special-purpose soap to overcome oily skin, the basis 
of many t bles. Pure tabl 

soap with no oninel fot . - no pore clogging ingredients. 
Thorough cleansing ection “wokes up” sluggish com- 
plexions . . . helps to eliminate blackheads and externally 
caused pimples. Gives your complexion a new freshness. 


LATHERS IN HARDEST WATER—toke it on your hikes. 


At Drug, Grocery and Department Stores or send 50¢ for 
3 cakes to SAYMAN CO.—Dept.AG-3—ST.LOUIS3,MO. 
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FREE! FREE! 


Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


9 Borgoin! ...NOT i pocket size, but LARGER, 
ncruat PORTRAIT. Also a pret! Beautiful Catalog. FREEL 
lony additional pictures ef popular stars on cover. 
FREE! Tells how to get HOME ADDRESSES, BIRTHDAYS, 
end PHOTOS of stars HOMES. Send only t5¢ for 
hondling (2 photos for 2$¢). Rush to: 
HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. W-3, Hollywood 28, Colifornie 


AT ATTA 

EVERYDAY CARDS 

Superb Satin Velour eer 2] Fo: 

fd ence Upto 100% prot. Free ‘Free a 
tes ins, 














Personalized Book Me eee 


other Assortments retail f: 
i. -25. Three 1 bes bones ON APPROVAL, 
No experience Start now— WRITE TODAY! 





Gu Cc 12% 

Steri-42.50 each $1.40 each each 
RTISsTIC Fay ato, yoaes co. 

Send Five Cents 1120 Fulton York 38, N. Y. 


for Catalogue Prices subject to 20% 1% Federal Sales Tae 
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Mail Coupon For Details 


BLUMENTHAL BROTHERS 
Philadelphia 37, Penna. 

Please send full details how to sell Girl Scout 
Chocolate Mixture to raise funds for our 
troop (or council). 

Name 
Address 

Ci Zone—— State 


*With your council's permission, of course. 
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SELL UNIQUE Aame-u- Shirl NOTES 


Earn EXTRA MONEY! a 


Mew, at last, you aa me — our friends these 
sam les pays a ene on only 50 boxes, 
ifferent! SELL THE UNESUALS New 
idene in Kiddy Greetings, Games, Books; Cute Salt 
Shakers, new Secret Pal, "Friendship ah Bear 
Religious. carés. $1 Gifts, many Hard-to-Find 
items ew line assures sales. Send to- 
day for ie Note Samples and Cards on cmeved, 
mi , 1113 Washington, Dept. TS she testes use. 


YARN FREE SAMPLES & DIRECTIONS 


All Wool Knitting & Rug Yarns; Patterns & 
Frames. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Lowest 
Prices. Buy Direct—Save Money. 
BARTLETT YARN MILLS. Box G, Harmony, Maine 


Soaete brass craft, copper 

burnt wood etchings, 

siorthned _— pre-sketched 
ss 


» for sitts or profit. 
” write Dept. A3-53 


THAYER & CHANDLER 
310 Van Buren, Chicago 7 
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HONORABLE MENTION 


ART: Lenore McGee (age 16) Wilmington, Del.; 
Helen Kosciw (age 13) Indian Orchard, Mass. 


POETRY: Mary Keightley (age 12) Harrodsburg, 
Ky.; Kim Mary Humphrey (age 14) Port Clin- 
ton, Ohio 


FICTION: Jane Wheaton (age 13) Mount Vernon, 
Ind.; Sandra Workman (age 12) Peoria, Ill. 


NONFICTION: Naomi Stewart (age 12) Cedaredge, 
Colo.; Jo Abhau (age 12) Fort Lauderdale, Fla. 


PHOTOGRAPHY: Elizabeth Carter (age 13) Picton, 
Ont.; Priscilla Ketz (age 14) Port Washington, 
N.Y. . 


Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be- 
fore published anywhere, should be sub- 
mitted. oan 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawing or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the 
sender’s. Contributions must not be copied 
in any way from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical 
or human-interest sketch, episode from real 
life. Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on 
stiff drawing paper or poster board; may be 
done in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, 
charcoal, tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 
5” x 7”. WaRNING: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Any subject. Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 24,” by 24”. 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs 
will not be considered. 


RULES 

1. Entries for the July, 1953, issue must be 
mailed on or before April 1, 1953. Entries will 
be considered only for the one issue of the 
magazine for which they are submitted. 

2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work of 
the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AMER- 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknowl- 
edged or returned. THE AMERICAN GIRL re- 
serves the right to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 


AWARDS 
First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 
Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 
THE AmerIcAN Girt Magazine 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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I remembered the day in dancing class, a 
long time ago, when she had fallen. She had 
just finished an arabesque, the most beautiful 
one she had ever done. 

She was taken home from dancing class that 
day in an ambulance. She lay in bed for weeks 
and weeks and every day after school I taught 
her the dances we were to use in the show. 

It was difficult practicing at first, for Leane 
could not sit up, and she lay there pale and 
fragile looking, like a broken china doll. 

As days went by, however, she improved and 
when the recital was only three weeks away, 
the doctors said Leane could perform. 

A few days later, she got out of bed for the 
first time in weeks to try on her new costume. 
Our dresses were alike. They were fluffy and 
pink with silver tinsel stars pasted on the 
skirts. Her eyes shone and they matched the 
twinkling of the stars, her cheeks matched the 
pink of the dress, and she looked like a 
beautiful, but tired, prima ballerina. 

The day of the recital we practiced all 
morning. I was tired and ready to stop, but 
Leane wanted to keep on. She kept dancing 
and dancing, her movements became jerky and 
nervous and she looked like a puppet dancing 
on a string. Up and up, over and over, never 
stopping. Underneath the sparkle in her eyes 
was a kind of panic, as if she were trying to 
get as much as she could out of those few 
moments. I felt uneasy, but I did not know 
why. I left her to get ready for the recital. 

I was waiting for her now. 

The dress looked lonely and forgotten now, 
lying on the bench. The satin on the bodice 
had lost its luster and the net looked tired 
and droopy. 

I couldn’t understand where she was. She 
had waited so long and yet she wasn’t here. 

The piano drummed out the opening chords 
for our dance. I looked at the audience and 
saw my mother crying. I didn’t know what she 
could cry about on the night of our recital 
and then I heard the fragment of a sentence. 
“Leane was such a sweet girl.” She was, she 
was. 

Suddenly, it seemed as if I were in a shell. 
The silly chatterings of the little girls stopped 
and the music seemed far off. 

I stumbled out on the stage. My feet felt 
as if they didn’t belong to me. I kept hearing 
the words “she was, she was” and the music 
seemed to keep time with them. 

I finished the dance with jerky motions, 
like Leane that afternoon, like a puppet on a 
string, and I could see the stars on my dress 
twinkling back, the stars and I, both trying 
to hold back our tears. 


D. JOAN PENDER (age 16) Chappaqua, New York 


My Friend of Ninety 
Nonfiction Award 


As you walk into the faculty dining room 
of our school, you will probably see a little, 
quaint, bent-over old lady sitting in one cor- 
ner, eating a rather simple meal. Her eyes 
have a merry twinkle and take in every- 
thing. As you look at her you will probably 
wonder who she is and what fun she might 
be getting out of life. 


She always wanted to be a teacher and an. 


author, and she has been both. When she was 
sixteen, she taught in a country school for 
$2.75 a week. She soon married and reared 
a family, but all this time she kept thinking 
she must have that college education and she 
did, for after her husband died, she went to 
college with her own son and daughter and 
graduated when she was fifty-three. After 





PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
PATTY PITCAIRN (age 13) Long Beach, California 


she graduated, she began 
and came to Berea in 1920. 


teaching again, 


I first began to know her when she came 
to our house to baby sit with me when I 
was three, and she told me all these things 
about herself from time to time. She has re- 
tired from teaching but still lives in Berea 
and keeps busy with her many hobbies of knit- 
ting, crocheting, and writing. She has written 
many articles that have been published and 
she has recently written a book of verse that 
was published when she was eighty-six. 

On January 25, 1951, she celebrated her 
ninetieth birthday, which was a happy occa- 
sion for herself and many other Bereans who 
have known, loved, and admired her all her 
life. This little lady, old and bent and slow of 
step, but with a young heart and twinkling 
eyes, is Mrs. Ada Simpson Sherwood, my 
friend of ninety. 


NANCY HULL (age 16) Berea, Kentucky 


Monotony 
Poetry Award 


The planes glisten as they drone by. 
The trains whistle as they stream by 
Like silver ribbons; 

But here I stay. 


Travelers laugh as they visit here; 

“New York’s wonderful this time of year, 
Central Park and rushing crowds.” 

And go their way. 


And the railroad tracks gleam long and 
bright, 

And the planes drone by day and night. 

Faraway places their destinations; 

What can I say? 


This is my life and will always be, 

Texas plains stretching as far as 
see; 

No Paris, no London. 

Here I stay. 


RUTH ADAMS (age 12) Missouri City, Texas 


I can 


MARCH, 1953 
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The Duel 
Fiction Award 


fhe moment I had been dreading had 
arrived. There were the usual preliminaries 
and then the subject was broached; a chal- 
lenge to a duel. I braced myself to make some 
cowardly refusal, for 1 knew I hadn't a ghost 
of a chance, when something spoke inside me: 
accept, fight it out to the bitter end, or the 
thought of running away will hang over your 
head forever; and I knew it was true. 

| caught my breath, and trying to keep my 
nervousness and fear from showing, I accepted. 

The dueling ground was prepared and then, 
choosing our weapons with care, we began the 
conventional way. 

Our moves were made slowly, deliberately, 
each of us looking the other over carefully, 
selecting possible weak spots in the other’s 
defense. 

Interminable moments dragged by, and the 
strain was beginning to show on both our 
faces. I had somehow managed to hold my 
own so far, but | know that it wouldn’t last 
long. 

Suddenly a look of pleasure spread over the 
countenance of my opponent. It disappeared 
in a twinkling, but that small glimpse was 
enough. I knew something was about to 
happen. I stiffened, all my senses alerted. But 
1 was too late. Before 1 knew what had 


happened, I found myself backed into a corner 
with no apparent avenue of escape. The situa- 
tion looked deadly serious, and I could feel 
my heart pounding like a sledge hammer. 
Wildly I looked for help but I couldn’t seem 
to move. Then, in amazement, I saw something 
that my opponent must have overlooked. | 
studied the situation again and realized I had 
found a way to turn the tables. Suppressing 
my excitement with difficulty and feigning 
panic, | quickly worked out my plan of action, 
testing every possibility, and finally realizing 
its soundness. 

Praying for overconfidence and carelessness 
on the part of my opponent, | made my move. 
Holding my breath and pretending noncha- 
lance that | did not feel, | waited. Sure enough, 
he stepped squarely and blindly into my trap. 
1 had him now. Calmly, with a triumphant 
glee, I prepared to strike the death blow. 

I watched his expression change from in- 
credulous surprise, to desperate fear, as he 
realized what had happened. Then, disregard- 
ing his fervent pleas for mercy, I struck my 
victorious blow. 

I couldn’t help but laugh as | put the little 
ivory and ebony figures back in their box. 
It was the first time | had won a game from 
my father since he taught me to play chess. 
He grudgingly congratulated me and then 
retired behind his evening paper. 

LIN ROBINSON (age 15) Garden Grove, California 





The April American Girl 


is gay as springtime and carries a tantalizing foretaste of summer 1953 in a romantic 


article about the young queen, 


Elizabeth Il; a spread of irresistible “on-and-off”’ 


jacket dresses; a revealing tale of a spring prom; smart playclothes you can 
make yourself, incredibly, out of feed bags; adorable sachets and fa- 
vors made of cellophane tape; menus and recipes for Easter 
brunch; and a sprightly article to help you become the 
belle of the ball by conquering your bad habits. 





June Recipe Exchange 


Announcement 


Subject: Berry Recipes 
Date Due: March 20, 1953 


Each month we will announce in the magazine 
the kind of cookery for which we wish recipes. The 
recipe you send in MUST be one that you have 
used successfully. For every recipe printed THE 
AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00. 

We should also like to receive letters telling how 
and why you have found your recipe especially 
helpful or valuable. 


FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY! 


1. Recipes and letters must be typewritten or neatly 
printed in ink. 

2. Recipes and letters must be on separate sheets. 
Recipes should be written on one side of the 
paper only. 

3. In the upper right-hand corner of the recipe 
sheet, give your name, address, age, and the 
source of your recipe. 

4. List ingredients in the order of use in the recipe, 
and give level measurements. If any special tech- 
niques are involved, describe them fully. 

5. All recipes submitted become the property of 
The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine and cannot be 
acknowledged or returned. If your recipe is pub- 
lished in the magazine, you will receive a check 
for $1.00. Decisions of the judge are final. 

6. Address all entries to Cooking Editor, American 
Girl Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, 
New York. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 





USE THIS HANDY FORM TO ORDER 
AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and enclose 
correct amount (30¢ in coin) for each pattern. 


Qt eee eee mem meme meee man 


FEATURED ON PAGE 29 
4881—Dress with Square Neck 
Szs 11013015017 
4715—Dress with Pointed Collar 
Szs 10012040 6 
9252—Biouse, Pettiskirt, and Skirt 
Sizes 10012040 16 


4539—Dress with Peter Pan Collar 
Szs 1013015017 


ee re for patterns 
checked above 
Be sure to enclose correct amount (30¢) for 


each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) 
and state size. We pay postage. 


Name dencedacene 
Please Print) 


Address 


City and State 
ease Indicate Zone No.) 
MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 
Pattern Department 3/53 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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GET-ACQUAINTED OFFERS 


KEY-TO-MY-HEART PIN _ ,,,Sei¢ Plated | 


ENGRAVED 
FREE 

















With 
your 
x name 
ee A and 
his on 
With Hes 

part 

50: this ad Pin 
Nothing ery * pay. and 
Sorry .D \ny Name, 
You'll be oe lighted vearordate 
when you receive your pin on Lock Pin. 





NE W FRIENDSHIP RING 





GIRLS! You'll be thrilled by the HEART 

beauty of this Sterling Silver ring of PENDANT 
romance and charm! Beautiful pierced 

Forget me not design (symbol) of 50c 

True Love Friendship and good 

wishes pendant hearts Engraved 


14 K. Gold Finish 
Chain 


| Free with first name or initials. Give with 18° 


ring size or strip ANY NAME 
SPECIAL $4.25 WITH | ENGRAVED 
ONLY... 1- THIS AD FREE 








NEW! JUNIOR EXPANSION $495 
IDENTIFICATION BRACELET 


| Extra short for Girls, Women & Children. Gold or Nickel 
| Plated. Name ENGRAVED FREE. In attractive Velvet- 
lined Gift Box. LARGER SIZE FOR BOYS AND MEN. 
Massive Nickel Plated Center Plaque Name Engraved Free. 
Price $2.95. These offers expire April 30th. Sorry, No 


c.0.D.'s 
TASH ENGRAVING CO. 
487 BROADWAY. DEPT. R-83. NEW YORK 13, N. Y 


| FREE BOOK 


will help you 
PLAY BETTER TENNIS 








@ Want to learn to play 
good tennis? Would 
you like to improve 
your game? Send for 
this FREE book by 
Vinnie Richards, holder 
of 30 Championships. 
This booklet is based 
on Richards’ own tour- 
nament experience— 
illustrated with 36 fast 
action shots and photos 
of every grip. Surprise 
your opponents with 
the improvement in 
your game. Mail this 
coupon now. 


bas) jee gore 


Mage TERNS GAME 









CLIP COUPON — MAIL TODAY 


DUNLOP TIRE & RUBBER CORP., Dept. 17, 500 Fifth Ave., New York City 


Please rush me that FREE Dunlop tennis book, “How 
ro Improve Youn TeENNts GAME” by Vinnie Richards. 


Name 





Address 





City. Zone. State. 


te Mu Dunlop 








Championship TENNIS BALLS 
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VALUABLE AIRMAIL BOOK 
plus gorgeous World-Wide Airmail collection 10¢. 
Includes $10,000 Stamp, Zeppelin, Scarce Triangls, 
many others with beautifully illustrated Book, only 10¢ 
with choice approvals ond bargain lists. 
JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., JAMESTOWN 718, N. Y. 
aan remus sos mae ees 


300 Por ony IOP 
THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 25cf ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 





MYSTIC STAMP CO Camden 70, New York 


CANADIAN COLLECTION GIVEN 








Ineiutes a ® vasterion Issuse—Juniice Is- 


sues—High lues dian ro peng 


many ‘Pictorials yee Fina 
ine P Eo., Dept. 
MPIRE. s Aue Dept. given Send 


2, eo Ditferent-£ amps t Bi 


ith 
Se for postage. 
Canada. 





“4€ 








TATE A} MintBrltshOoloniesirom Tones, | 
Mint BritishColoniesfromTonga, 4 
'G | Vy S N Seychelles, Brunei, Transjordan, , 
Sarawak, Solomon Islands, Cay- 1 

' mans. Gilbert Ellice—GIVEN with approvals. 


1 Viking, 130-R Clinton Street, Brooklyn 2, N.Y. D 


333 DIFFERENT STAMPS 10c 
ALL DIFFERENT! ALL OFF PAPER! 
Collector's gold mine atalosees over $9. Pictorials, 
Commems, Inflations, i, oe, Values, all Ra 10c to 

aggiicents for low-priced oreign egerevels 
Box 24H, G'’send Sta., Brooklyn 23. N.Y. 


CIVEN! Powerful Magnitying Glass 
for 5c Post. Bargain 
lists and approvals 


Jamestown Stamp Co., Dept. 212, Jamestown, N.Y. 


COLLEC CARTOPHILIC CARDS 


New fascinating hobby—Interesting 
= & ss nd rather ep — Butter- 
ds— 
Pius’ vis o iliustrated ‘cats Stascguean fy 
INTERNATIONAL canvoouiute co. 
1152 Yonge St. a. Toronto. Canada 


GIVEN/ U.S.CATALOGI 


Authoritative new guide to U.S. stamps 
Usted by the world’s largest stamp firm, 

rae to-date prices, many illustrations. 
. HARRIS & CO., Boston 17-83, Mass, 





















GIVEN! |,\‘THE STAMP FINDER" 
which any stamp Soteaee 4p ites tr ~R ity ahaee 
bape ‘stamp Coll flonary,” * ta: Treas: 






























r's Dictionary," Ss ‘perovals- 
GARCELON STAMP CO. Box il0?, Calais, Me. 
STAMP im COLLECTION: GIVEN 
Ae erica,” Seanding ia, ip Arica. 
i be 
tage. TATHAM S P CO., SPRINGFIELD—4, MASS, 
TI71 PAA Loe oe 
roos, Koalabear, go oye and Co wild 
animals. Given with exciting 
ag ry Bers 
WOW: BAL Semivestate, 5 
Airmails, High Val C 
ete., to new customers. 
ow Stamp Co., Dept. 522. Jamestown, N.Y. 
plus valuable, colorful collection, hinges, 
mystery sets, $5.00 Presidential. Full 


8 Ten Rarest Stamps.’’ Also A 

More than 100 diff. fenctnating in 

‘i al service applicants sendi 

— can! se im 
thritieat An ven “ Papprov 3 z 
Rhinoceros, Snake, Giant, Pygmy, Emu, Kanga- 
Niagara Stamp Co., Niagara-on- Fang a Canada 
Given! Seott’s International Stamp Album 

— to approval applicants. Se Post- 


Pa 





piease. 
RAYMAX, eG. Nassau St., New York 38, N. Y. 
DIFFERENT 


25 Beautiful Stamps of Se 
_—— Ae. Se if you ask for fine approvals. Premiums with 
Purchases. wiNEHOLT STAMP CO. Woodbine 2, Penna. 


ae Are “Approvals? 
sheets,” mean sheets with 
stamps A which are made up and sent out by deal- 
ers. The only obligation on the part of the recipient of 
“‘Approvals’’ is that the stamps — be returned prompt- 
ly and in good condition, or paid f 
The price of each stamp is on the ™ ae the collector 
should detach those which he wishes to buy, then return 
the sheet with the remaining stamps in as good order as 
when received, enclosing the price of the stamps he has 
detached and, most important, his name, street, address, 
City, postal zone number, State, and the invoice number. 
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GENIUS AT WORK 
Nan: Someone told me Bill is pretty 
cocky and sure of himself. 
Jupy: Ill say he is. He does crossword 
puzzles with a pen. 
Sent by ANNETTE GANN, Fort Smith, Arkansos 


EVERYBODY HAPPY? 

Visitor: And what are you going to be 
when you grow up? 

Jounny: After I’ve been a lawyer to 
please Mother, and President to please 
Dad, I’m going to be a fireman to please 
myself. 

Sent by HARRIETT HEAD, Freeville, New York 


HANDY 
I wish I were a kangaroo 
Despite his funny stances; 
I'd have a place to put the junk 


My girl hands me at dances. 
Sent by BETTY GOMPF, Pikesville, Maryland 


THROW BACK THE LITTLE ONES! 
Tenperroot: What is that long rope on 
your saddle for? 
Cowsoy: Catching cows. 
TenperFoot: How interesting! What do 
you use for bait? 
Sent by RUSSELL PETERSON, Duluth, Minnesota 


ENOUGH’S ENOUGH 
A girl climbed on the bus with a pair 
of skates under one arm, and a man of- 
fered her a seat. 
“Thank you,” she said, “but I’ve been 
skating all afternoon.” 
Sent by JOE CADILLA, Albuquerque, New Mexico 


CAUSE FOR REJOICING 

Jane: My teacher asked me 
all about my family, and did I 
have any brothers and sisters. 

Mortuer: It was nice of her 
to take such an interest in you. 
What did you tell her? 

Jane: I said no brothers or 
sisters, I was the only one; 
and then she said, “Thank 
goodness!” 


Sent by PATRICIA RIDDLE, 
Fresno, California 


MAKE UP YOUR MINDS, BOYS 

Seeing a man struggling to 
get a large piano through a 
doorway, a passer-by offered 
to help. 

Both men tugged for several 
minutes, until the first man, 
pushing from inside the door- 
way, gasped, “At this rate it 


will take hours to get this thing out of 
here.” 

“Out?” exclaimed the other. “I’ve been 
trying to push it in!” 
Sent by JOANN C. GRIFFIN, Allen Park, Michigan 

SWEET ILLUSION 

Savescmi: Look at this sweet little doll. 
When you lay her down she closes her 
eyes and goes to sleep, just like a real 
baby. 

Mortuer: I can see you don’t know 
much about real babies. 


Sent by LEOLA LOUAINE BARLOW, 
Minot, North Dakota 


WORTH THE MONEY 

INTERVIEWER (to job applicant): You 
are asking pretty high wages for a man 
with no experience. 

Appticant: Yes, but it’s much harder 
work when you don’t know anything 
about it. 

Sent by CAROLYN PITTS, Beaumont, Texas 
HOW TRUE 

The longest word in the English lan- 
guage is the one which follows the 
phrase: “And now a word from our spon- 
sor.” 

Sent by EVA DURKEE, Tacoma, Washington 
MUST BE JIM! 

A mother received the following letter 
from her recently enlisted son: 

“Dear Mom: I joined the Navy because 
I liked the way the ships were kept clean 
and tidy. But I never knew until this 
week who keeps them so clean and tidy. 
Love, Jim.” 

Sent by JERRY JACKSON, Coldwell, Kansas 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
and age, and write in ink or on the typewriter. 





“Here you are. Two chocolate sundaes.” 
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Straight-needle... 


Famous, familiar SINGER for all 
types of everyday sewing, from 





Swing-needle... 






Finest of its type for decorative as 
well as straight sewing. Makes but- 


tonholes, sews on buttons, mono- 


dre sses to drape s tor vour he droom 
InQueen Anne, portable, many hand- . 

grams, embroiders your Hope Chest 
some styles. 


treasures—without attachments. 





and now the exciting new Slant sy needle SINGER! 





. 
ai 4a 
; Many “‘never-before” features 
for easiest sewing ever! 
- , — 
3 You really have to try the new slant-needle SINGER 
° to appreciate how much fun it is to sew with! 
. The needle s/ants towards you instead of being straight 
up and down. Makes it easier to see as you sew, easier to 
“feed” fabrics. And this exclusive SINGER* Sewing 
Machine has amazing speed control; both knee and foot 
controls; instant starting; drop feed for darning and 
embroidery; many other wonderful features! 
See it, try it—see other lifetime-dependable SINGER 
Use it as a portable, too! Slant-needle New Spinet Cabinet. Specially designed; Machines—at your SINGER SEWING CENTER! 
SINGER has handle concealed in the top, beautiful in modern or period rooms. Leaf 
so you can lift it out of the cabinet. Sturdy opens at an angle so you can sit more com- Easy budget terms—liberal trade-in allowance 
but light. Base fully enclosed. Eye-rest de- fortably, see more easily. Many other hand- 
sign in beige or black. some cabinets, too! SINC xER 
if * Don’t be misled. SINGER sells and Trade Mark on the window, and 
f 


services its products only through its listed in your telephone directory only SEWING CENTERS 
s more than 1200 SINGER SEWING under SINGER SEWING MACHINE 
CENTERS, identified by the Red “S” COMPANY. 
‘ There’s one near you to serve you 


SINGER- for the finest sewing machines of every type ! 


*A Trade Mark of THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. Copyright, U.S.A., 1952, 1953, by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. 


All rights reserved for all countries. The new SINGER available in the United States only. 
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“Sure feels good 
to have money 
of your own 


BARGAIN 

All-Occasion 
Assortment 
21 Cards 


= 


| ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 
| 720. Way St., Elmira, New York 


| Please send me full information with All-Occasion Assort- 
| ments ON APPROVAL and FREE Personalized Samples. 


| Name 


. 
Ry ‘ 
i as ' 
\ i] 
4 





with ARTISTIC Greeting a 


Extra money of your own buys new 
clothes, a radio, Defense Bonds—almost 
anything you could think of or want! 
You can very quickly and easily make 
enough money to buy these things for 
yourself. It’s fun! Thousands of girls like 
you have done it the easy Artistic way! 


Ok Ul Ty, 


< “ 
> Guaranteed by » 


Good Housekeeping 


407 et 
4S apveorsio WE 


- FEATURE 
1 All-Occasion 
Assortment 
14 Cards 


PERSONALIZED 
STATIONERY 


With Name 





pes 


and Address 
in 3 Lines. 





Bargain Priced. 





ny set 





| # for an 








You make up to 100% cash profit selling 
America’s most beautiful Assortments 
in spare time. You need no experience. 
Just call on folks you know and show 
them samples we send to you on ap- 
proval. Brand new Assortment of 14 
lovely Birthday, Anniversary and other 
Folders sells itself at only $1. You keep 
up to S0c profit. Also show 21 for $1 
Bargain, new Recipe Cards, $1 Personal 
Stationery, many others. ACT NOW! 

Money for Your Club 

All Year Round 

Raise funds for equipment, charity, 
activities! Easy to make hundreds of 
dollars for your organization with the 
proven Artistic plan. Send coupon 

for Samples and details Now! 


vititic Cut, Co, In, 


720 Way Street, Elmira, New York 
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